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A Great Scientifiction Story by — 

Sir Arte CONAN DOYLE 




The Tide of Death 
Creeps over the Earth 
When the World Swims 
into — 



One of the Best 
Stories ever Written 
by the World's Master 
of Science Fiction! 
Begins To-day 



THE BLURRING OF THE 
LINES " 



I T is imperative that now at once, while 
v -se stupendous events ale still clear in 
n:\ mind, 1 should set them down with 
that exactness of detail which time may 
i iu' But even as I do so, I am overwhelmed 
by the wonder of the fact that it should he 
our little group of the “Lost World " — Pro- 
teasoi Challenger, Professor Summerlee, 
Lord John Boston, anti myself — who have 
t assed through this amazing experience. 

When, some years ago, I chronicled in the 
Doily Gazette our epoch-making journey in 
>®utn America, 1 liitle thought that it 
.- mid ever fall to my lot to tell an even 
stranger personal experience, one which is 
unique in all hnman annals, and must stand 
out in the records of history as a great peak 
at. ng the humble foothills which surround 
it Die event itself will always be marvel- 
lit'. Init the circumstances that we four 
»e-- together at the time of this extraordin- 
*- episode came about in a most natural 
M i indeed, inevitable fashion. I will ex- 
plain he events which led up to it as shortly 
is nearly as I can, though I am well 
x*i - ttiiit the fuller the detail upon such a 
eaije- t the more welcome it will he to the 

I: upon Friday, the twenty-seventh of 

-Ai r-rv — date for ever memorable in the 
kilWT Cue world— that 1 went down to 
, c r v-s^. ; mv paper aud asked for three 
d.;.- >*t* of absence from Mr. McArdle, 
i department. 



Sony," said I. “Of course, if 1 
am needed, there is an end of the matter. 
But the engagement was important and inti- 
mate. If I could be spared " 

" Well, I don’t sec that, you can.” 

It was bitterly disappointing, but I had to 
put the best lace I could upon it. After all, 
it was my own fault, for 1 should have 
known by this time that a journalist has 
no right to make plans of his own. 

“Then I'll think liu more of it." said I. 
with as much cheerfulness as I could assume. 
“ What was it that you wanted me to do' ” 

" Well, it was jus’t to interview that deevfl 
of a man down at Rolhcrfteld." 

” l'ou don’t mean Professor Challenger; " 
“ Aye, it’s just him that T do mean. He 
ran young Alec Simpson, of the Courier, a 
mile down the high road last week by the 
collar of his coat and the slack of his 
breeches. You’ll have rend of it, likely, in 
the police report. Our boys would as soon 
interview a loose alligator in the Zoo. But 
you could do it, I’m thinking — an old friend 
like you." 

"Why." said I. greatly relieved," this 
makes it all easy. It so happens that it was 
to visit Professor Challenger at Rotherficld 
that I was asking for leave of absence. The 
fact is, that it is the anniversary of our main 
adventure on the plateau three years ago, 
and lie has asked our whole party down to 
ltis house to see him and celebrate the 
occasion.” 

“ Capital ! ” cried McArdle, rubbing his 
hands and beaming through his glasses. 
“ Then you will be able lo get his opeenions 
out of hint. In any other man 1 would say 
it was all moonshine, but the fellow lias 
made good once, and who knows but he may 



md il aloud," said he, indicating a 
column with his finger. “I’d be glad' to 
hear it again, for I am not sure now that I 
have the- man’s meaning clear in mv head." 

This was the letter which I read to Ilia 
news editor of the Gazette : — 

SCIENTIFIC POSSIBILITIES. 

“Sir, — I have rend with amusement, not- 
wuollv unmixed with some less compliment- 
ary emotion, the complacent and wholly 
fatuous letter of James Wilson MacPhail, 
which has lately appeared in vour columns 
upon the subject of the blurring of Franeu- 
hofer’s lines in the spectra both uf the 
planets and of the fixed stars. He dismisses 
the matter ns of no significance. To a 
wider intelligence il may well seem of very 
great possible importance — so great as to 
involve the ultimate welfare of every man, 
woman, and child upon this planet. * 1 can 
hardly hope, by the use of scientific langu- 



tiioso ineffectual people who "gather tfieir 
ideas from the columns of a daily newspaper. 
I will endeavour, therefore, to condescend 
to their limitations, and to indicate the 
situation Ivy the use of a homely analogy 
which will be within the limits of the intelli- 
gence of your readers." 

“ Man. he’s a wonder— a living wonder! ’’ 
said McArdle, slinking his head reflectively. 
“ He'd put up the feathers of a sucking-dove 
and set up a riot in n Quakers’ meeting. 
No wonder he has made London too hot for 
him. Well, let's have the analogy." 

“ We will suppose," 1 read. " that a small 
bundle of connected corks was launched in 
a sluggish current upon a voyage across the 
Atlantic. The corks drift slowly on from 
day to day with the same conditions all 
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The Coming of a Cosmic Change 



For the rest of the journey he enter- 
tained — or failed to entertain —us by 
a succession of bird and animal cries. 



an organ. Let'* get down to what it is that's 
troubling him.” 

" The general blurring and shifting of 
Fraueuhofer's lines of the spectrum point, 
in my opinion, to a widespread cosmic change 
of a subtle and singular character. Light 
from a planet is the reflected light of the 
sun. Light from a star is a self-produced 
light. But llie spectra both from planets and 
stars have, in this instance, all undergone 
the same change. Is it, then, a change in 
those planets and stars? To me such ail iden 
is inconceivable. What common change 
conhl simultaneously come upon them all? 
Is it a change in our own atmosphere? It is 
possible, but in the highest degree improb- 
able, since, we see no signs of it around us. 
What, then, Ts the third possibility? That 
H may bn a change in the conducting 
medium, in that infinitely fine ether which 
extends from star to star and pervades the 
whole universe. Deep in that ocean we are 
floating npon a slow current. Might that 
current not drift us into belts of ether which 
aro novel and have properties of which wo 
have never conceived ? There is a change 
somewhere. This cosmic distm-bnnee of the 
spectrum proves it. It- may be a good 
change. It may be an evil one. It may be 
a neutral one. We do not know. Shallow 
observers may treat the matter as one which 
can bo disregarded, but the deeper intelli- 
gence of the true philosopher will under- 
stand that the possibilities cl' the universe 
are incalculable, and that, the wisest man is 
he who holds himself ready for the unex- 



pected. To take an obvious example, who 
would undertake to say that the mysterious 
and universal outbreak of illness which is 
recorded in your colomns this very morning 
as having broken out among the indigenous 
races of Sumatra has no connection with some 
cosmic change to which they may respond 
more quickly tlinn the more complex peoples 
of Europe? I throw out the idea for what 
it is worth. To assert it is, in the present 
stage, as unprofitable as to dony it,, but it is 
an unimaginative numskull who is too dense 
to perceive that it is well wilhin the hounds 
of scientific possibility. — Yours faithful! v, 

' GEORGE EDWARD CHALLENGE):'. 

The Briars, Rotherficld." 

“ It's a fine, steemulating letter.” said 
McAidle. thoughtfully, fitting a cigarette 
into the long glass tube which he used ns a 
holder. “ Whal.'s your opccnion of it, Mr. 
Malone? ” 

I had to confess my total anil humiliating 
ignorance of tile subject at issue. What, for 
example, were Frauen hofer's lines? Me. 
Artllj had just been studying Lha matter 
with the aid of our lame scientist at the 
offlee, and lie picked from Ids desk two of 
those many-coloured spectral bands which 
bear a general resemblance to the hat-ribbons 
ul some young and ambitions cricket club, 
lie pointed out to me tbut, there were cer- 
tain black lines which formed cross-bars upon 
the series of brilliant colours extending from 
the red at one end, through gradations of 
orange, yellow, green, blue, and indigo, to 
tho violet at the other. 

II Those dark hands are Frnuenhofer's 
lines.” said he. ''The colours are just, light 
itself. Every light, if yon ran split it up 
with a prism, gives the same colours. They 
tell us nothing. It is the lines that count, 
because they vary according to what it may 
be that produces the light. It is these lines 
that have been blurred instead of clear this 
last week, and all the astronomers have been 
quarrelling over tho reason. Here’s a, photo- 
graph of the blurred lines for our issue to- 
morrow. I he public have taken no interest 
in the matter up to now, bul this letter of 
Challenger's in the Tima will make them 
wake up. I'm thinking.” 

“ And this about Sumatra? ” 

“ Well, it's a long cry from a blurred lino 
in a spectrum to a sick nigger in Sumatra. 
And yet the child has shown us oucu before 
that he knows what he's talking about. 
There is some queer illness down yonder, 
and to-day there's a ruble just come in from 
Singapore that the lighthouses are all dark in 
the Straits of Sunda, and two ships on the 
beach in consequence. Anyhow, it's good 
enough for you to interview Challenger upon. 

If you get anything definite, let us have a 
colunm by Monday.” 

f was coming out from the news editor's 
room, turning over my new mission in my 
mind, when 1 heard my name called from the 
waiting-room below. It was a telegraph -boy 
with a wire which had been forwarded from 
my lodgings at Strealham. The message was 
from the very man we bad been discussing, 
and ran thus : — 

” Mal o ne, 17, TTill Street, Streatham. — 
Bring oxygen.— CHALLENGER.” 

“ Bring oxygen ! ” Tie Professor, as I 
remembetrd him, had an elephantine seuao __ 
ot humour capable of the most clumsy and 
unwieldy gninbollinga. Was this one of those 
jokes which used to reduce him to uproarious 
laughter, when his eyes would disappear and 
ho was all gaping mouth and wagging beam'd, 
supremely indifferent to the gravity of all 
uroiuid him ? 1 turned the words over, but 
could make nothing even remote ly .jo cose out 
of them. Then surely it was an order — 
though u very strange one. He was the’ last 
muii in the world whoso deliberate order I 
should cure to disobey. Possibly some chemi- 
cal experiment was afoot; possibly — well, .it 
was no business of minu to speculate upon 
why hi wanted it, I must get it. There was 
nearly an hour before I should catch the train 
at Victoria. I took a taxi, and, having ascer- 
tained the address from the telephone liook. 
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round them. If the corks were sentient we 
could imagine that they would consider these 
conditions to lie permanent and assured. 
But we. with our superior knowledge, know 
that many things might happen to surprise 
the c-orks. They might possibly float up 
against a ship, or a sleeping whale, or be- 
come tangled in seaweed. In any case, their 
voyage would pnYbaldy end by their being 
thrown up on the rocky coast 'of Labrador. 
But- what could they know of all this while 
they drifted so gently day by day in what 
they thought was a’ limitless and homo- 
geneous ocean ? 

” Tour renders will possibly comprehend 
that the Atlantic, in this parable, stands for 
the mighty ocean of ether through which we 
drift, and Hint the bunch of emits represents 
the little and obscure planetary system to 
which we belong. A third-rate sun, with its 
ragtag and bobtail of insignificant satellites, 
we float under tlic same daily conditions to- 
wards some unknown end, some squalid 
catastrophe which will overwhelm us at. tho 
ultimate confines of space, where we aro 
swept over an ether Mi. or dashed 
epou some unthinkable l—'. radm. I sen i. » 
iwni here for the shadow and ignorant 
1 i:t y< ir < <r respondent, Mr. .1 i;:ws 

VVil Mmi’!-.. .. b.it iruny reasons v.Y, »«* 

should watch wi'b a very close and interested 
an.:.!:, n every u d calion i f change in those 
. surroundings upon which our own 

lil'.mi.iie fate may depend " 

" Man. he'd have made a gland meenis- 
:< slid M.Ardle. "It just booms like 
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London in the Grip of Madness 




seems to me. Professor Summerlee, lie's be- 
yond yam 1 class, mid the best yon can do with 
him is to leave him alone." 

" Besides," said f, " he lias been a good 
friend to every one of ns. Whatever his 
faults may be. I don’t believe he ever speaks 
evil of bis comrades behind their backs.'' 

“Well said, young fellah my lad,” saul 
Lord John Roxlon. Then, with a kindly 
smile, he slapped Professor Snmmerlec upon 
his shoulder. “ Come, Herr Professor, we’re 
not goiug to quarrel at this time of day. 
We’ vo seen too much together. Bui keep 
off the grass when you get near Challenger, 
for this young fellah and I have a hit of 
a weakness for the old dear.” 

But Snmmerlee was in no Immonr for com- 
promise. Ilis face was screwed up iu rigid 
disapproval, and thick curls of angry smoko 
rolled up from his pipe. 

"As lo you, Lord John Boston," he 
croaked, “ your opinion upon a matter of 
science is of as much value in my eyes as 
inv views upon a new type of shot-gun would 

and 1 use it in my own way. Because it 1ms 
misled me once, is that any reason wily I 
should accept withont criticism anything, 
however far-fetched, which this man may 
care lo put forward ? Arc we to have a 
I'ope of science, with infallible decrees laid 
down cr aitkedra. and accepted without 
question by the faithful * 1 tell you, sir, that 
J have a brain of me Own, and that I should 
feel myself to be a stroll and a slave if 1 
did not use i(. It it pleases you to believo 
this rigmarole about ether and Fraucit- 
hofer's lines upon the spectrum, do an by all 
means. Inti do not ask one who is older and 
wiser than yourself to share in your folly. 
Is it not evident that if the eilier were 
affected to tile degree which he maintains, 
and if it. wove obnoxious to human health, 
the result- of it would already be apparent 
upon ourselves? " Here lie laughed with 
uproarious triumph over bis own argument. 
“Yes, sir, we should already be very far 
from our normal selves, and instead of 
sitting quietly discussing scientific problems 
in a railway train we should be showing 
actual symptoms of lb* poison which was 
working within us. Where do we see any 
signs of this poisonous cosmic, disturbance- 

I felt more and more angry. There was 



I made for the Oxygen Tube Supply Com- 
pany in Oxford Street. 

As I alighted on the pavement- at my 
destination two youths emerged from the 
door of the establishment carrying an iron 
cylinder, which, with some trouble, they 
hoisted into a wailing motor-car. An elderly 
man was at their heels scolding and direct- 
ing in a creaky, sardonic voice. Ilo turned 
towards me. There was no mistaking those 
austere features and that, goatee beard. It 
was my old cross-grained companion. Pro- 
fessor Snmmerlee. 

- What! " he cried. “ Have you had one 
of these preposterous telegrams for oxygen? '■ 

I exhibited it. 

“Well, well! X have had one. too, and, 
as you see, very much agaiust the grain, I 
have acted upon it. Our good friend is as 
exacting us ever. The need could not have 
been so urgent that lie must desert the usual 
means of supply and encroach upon the time 
of those, who are really hosier than himself. 
Why could lie not order it direct ? " 



“ Or thought he did, which is quite another 



But 



matter. . 
purchase any, s 
supply." 

" Still, tor so 
that I should L 



nsidcrablo 



3 reason he seems to wish 
Off some, loo. It will be 
safer to ao exactly- what he tells me.” 

Accordingly, in spite of many grumbles 
and lomoilsl-rnnccs from Suronierlee, 1 
ordered au additional tilbe, -which was placed 
with the other in Ins motor-car; for he had 
offered me it lift to Victoria. 

T turned away to pay off my taxi, the 
driver of which was very cantankerous and 
abusive over his fare. As 1 mice back lo 
T. --—or Bummerlec, he was baling a 
. tuttoUe. al ter cation with me rn.-i who lad 
'earned down the oxygen, bis little white 
goat's beard jerki-ig with indignation. One 
•<i fellows culled him. 1 i member. ' a 
Mil. old bleached cockatoo." which «n cu- 
be- .-'si to lake (he part of his insulted 
r aster, jj.d h «1> ail we ccqld do to prevent 
•» riot in the sum. 

seem trivial to 
incidents al the 
look back, that 
l a* their relation lo Ihn whole story which 
I have to unfold. 

The chauffeur must, as it seemed to me, 
Lave been a novice, or else have lost his 
nerve in this disturbance, for he drove vilely 
tire way to the station. Twice we itharly 
had collisions with oilier eqnnjly erratic 
i- and i remember remarking to Sum* 
riierlee that the standard of driving in 
London bad very much declined. Once wo 
brushed the very edge of a great crowd which 
was watching a fight at t-ho corner of Ibo 
Mall. The people, who were much excited, 
raised cries of auger at the clumsy driving, 
mid one fellow sprang upon the step and 
wared a stick above our heads, I pushed 



eyes, so fierce and yet so humorous, flashed 
with pleasure at tile’ sight of us. His ruddy 
hair was shot with grey, and the furrow's 
upon his brow had been cut a little deeper by 
Time's chisel, but iu all else ho was the Lord 
John who hud been our good comrade iu the 
past, tie roared with amusement when he 
saw the oxygen cylinders upon the porter's 
trolley behind us. 

"So you've got them, too'.' - lie cried. 
" Mine is iu the van. Whatever can the old 
dear he after? ” 

“ Have you seen his letter in the Tun '* ? " 
I asked. 

“Wlial was it?” 

" Stuff and nonsense ! " said Suroinet-lee 
liarshly. 

" Well, it’s at llifi bottom of this oxygen 
business, or 1 am mistaken,” said I. 

' Stuff and nonsense'." cried Suutmcrleo 
again, with quite unnecessary violence. 

We hud all got into a first-class smoker, 
and lie lmd already lit the short and charred 
oh! briar pipe which seemed to singe the end 
of his long, aggressive nose. 

" Friend Challenger is a clever man." said 
he, with great vehemence. "No one c-au 
deny it. II 's :i fool that denies it. Look 
at Iiis hat. There's a sixty-ounce brain in- 
side it — a big engine, running smooth, and 
turning out clean work. Shmv me- the engine- 
house and I’ll tell you the size of the engine. 
But lie i< .i born churl elan — you’ve heard me 
tell him so lo his fare — a horn charlatan, 
with a kind of dramatic trick of jumping into 
I ho limelight. Things are quiet, so friend 
Challenger sees a chance to set the public, 
talking a Iron t hint. You don't imagine that 
he seriously believes nil this nonsense about 
a change in the ether and a danger to the 
human race? Was ever such a cock-and-bull 
story in this life? ” 

Flo sat like an old white raven, croaking 

and shaking with sardonic laughter. 

A wave of anger passed through me as t 
listened to Summer tee. it was disgraceful 
Halt he should speak thus of the leader who 
hud been the source of all our fame and given 

enjoyed. I liid opened my mouth to utter 
&jtne hot retort- when. Lord John get before 

me. 

"You had a scrap once before with old 
man Challenger," said he. sternly, "and yot 



: down and o 

We nearly had 
collisions with 
other equally 

cles. The peo- 
ple raised cries 
of anger at the 
clumsy drlv- 



nshle ten seconds. It 
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The Strange Conduct of Professor Challenger 



something very irritating anil aggressive in 
Summerlee's demeanour. 

" I tliiuk that if you knew more about 
tho fads you might be less positive in your 
opinion,” said 1. 

Snmmorlee took his pipe from his mouth 
and fixed me with u stony stnre. 

“ Pray, what do you mean, sir. by that 
somewhat impertinent observation?” 

” I mean tliat when I was leaving the 
office the news editor told me that a" tele- 
gram had come in confirming the general ill- 
ness of the Sumatra natives, anti adding 
that the lights had not- been lit in the Straits 
of Sunda. ' ’ 

"Really, there should be some limits to 
human fully!” cried Suinmerlee, in a posi- 
tive fury. "Is it possible that you do not 
realise that ether, if for a moment we adopt 
Challenger's preposterous supposition, is a 
universal substance which is the same here 
ns at the other side of the world ? Do you 
for an instant suppose that there is an Eng- 
lish ether and a Sumatran ether? Perhaps 
you imagine that the ether of Kent is in 
some way superior to the ether of Surrey, 
through which this train is now bearing us. 
There really are no hounds to the credulity 
and ignorance of the average layman. Is it 
conceivable that the ether in Sumatra should 
he so deadly as to cause totul insensibility 
at the very time when the ether here lias 
had no appreciable effect upon us whatever? 
Personally, 1 can truly say that I never felt 
better in my life.” 

“That may be. I don’t profess to be a 
f*< ientific man," said I, " though J have 
heard somewhere that the science of one 
generation is usually the fallacy of the next. 
But it does not take much common sense to 
see that as we seem to know so little about 
ether it might be affected by some local con- 
ditions in various parts of the world, and 
might show an effect over there which would 
only develop later with us.” 

" With ' might ' and ' may' yon can prove 
anything,' 1 cried Summerlce. “ I'igs may 
fly. Yes. sir, pigs mny fly — but they don't, 
li is not worth arguing' with you. Challen- 
ger has filled you with his nonsense, and you 
are both incapable of reason. I had as soon 
lay arguments before those railway 
cushions." 

” I must say, Professor Siironierlee, that 
your manners do not seem to have improved 
since I last had the plensnre of meeting 
you. " said Lord John, severely. 

" You lordlines are not accustomed to 
hear the truth.'' Sammcrlee answered, with 
a bitter smile. "It comes as a hit or a 
slio. k . does it not, when someone makes you 
realise that your title leaves you none the 
less a very ignorant man ? ” 

” Upon lily word, sir,” said Lord John, 
very stern and rigid. " if you were a 
younger man you would not dare to speak 
to me in so offensive a fashion." 

Stmunerlee thrust out his chin, with its 
little wagging tuft of goatee beard. 

“ 1 would have you know, sir, that, young 
or old, there has never been a time in my 
life when T was afraid to speak my mind to 
an ignorant coxcomb — yes, sir, an ignorant 
coxcomb, if yon had as muny'titles ns slaves 
could invent and fools could adopt.” 

For a moment Lord John's eyes blazed, 
and then, with a tremendous effort, he 
mastered his auger and leaned hack in his 
seat with arms folded and a hitter smile upon 
his face. To me ail this was dreadful and 
deplorable. Like a. wave, the memory of 
the past swept over me, the good comrade- 
ship, the happy, adventurous days — all that 
we had suffered and worked for and won. 
That it should have come to this — to insults 
and abuse 1 Suddenly 1 was sobbing— sob- 
bing in loud, gulping, uncontrollable sobs 
which refused to lie concealed. My com- 
panions looked at me in surprise. I covered 
my face with my hands. 

■ It's all right,” said I. *■ Only— only it 

i c .i re ill, young fellah, that's what's 



amiss with yon,” said Lord John. “ I 
thought you were queer from the first.” 

" Your habits, sir, have not mended since 
I saw you last,” said Suminerlee, shaking his 
head. ” 1 also observed your strange manner 
Uni moment we met. You need not waste 
your sympathy, Lord John. These tears are 
alcoholic. The man lias been drinking. By 
the way, Lord John, 1 called you a coxcomb 
just now, which was, perhaps, unduly severe. 
But the word reminds me of n small accom- 
plishment, trivial but amusing, which 1 used 
lo possess. You know me as the austere man 
of science. Can you believe that I once had 
a well-deserved reputation in several nur- 
series as a farmyard imitator? Would it 
amuse you to hear me crow like a cock? ” 

” No, sir," said Lord John, who was still 
greatly offended; " it would not amuse me." 

"My imitation of the clucking hen who 
had just laid an egg was also considered 
rather above the average. Might I ven- 
ture ? ” 

" No, sir, no — certainly not.” 

But in spite of the earnest prohibition. Pro- 
fessor Summerlee laid down his pipe and for 
the rest of our journey lie entertained — or 
failed to entertain— us by a succession of 
bird and animal-cries which seemed so absurd 
that my tears were suddenly changed into 
boisterous laughter, which must have become 
quite hysterical, as I sat opposite this grave 
Professor and saw him— or rather heard him 
— in the character of the uproarious rooster 
or the puppy whose tail hod been trodden 
upon. Once Lord John passed across his 
newspaper, upon the margin of which he hod 
written in pencil, ” Poor devil 1 Mad as a. 
halter ! ” No doubt it, was very eccentric, 
and yet the performance struck me as extra- 
ordinarily clever and amusing. 

Whilst this was going on Lord John leaned 
forward and told me some interminable story 
about a buffalo and an Indian rajah which 
seemed to me to have neither beginning nor 
end. Professor Snuiroerlee had just begun 
to chirrup like a canary, and Lord John lo 
get to the climax of his story, when the 
train drew np at Jarvis Brook, which hail 
been given us us the station for Rotherfield. 

And there was Challenger to meet us. His 
appearance was glorious. Not all the turkey- 
cocks in creation could match the slow, high- 
stepping dignity with which he paraded his 
own railway station, and the benignant smile 
of condescension with which he regarded 
everybody around him. If he had changed 
in anything since the days of old it was that 
his points had become accentuated. The huge 
head and great sweep of forehead, with its 
plastered lock of black hair, seemed even 
greater than before, liis black beard ponred 
forward in a more impressive cascade, and 
liis clear grey eyes, with their insolent and 
sardonic eyelids, were even more masterful 
than of yore. 

He gave me the amused handshake and 
encouraging smile which the headmaster be- 
stows upon the small boy," and, having 
greeted the others and helped to collect their 
hags and their cylinders of oxygen, he stowed 
ns and them away in a large motor-car which 
was driven by the same impassive Austin, the 
man of few words, whom I had seen in the 
character of butler upon the occasion of my 
first eventful visit Lo the Professor. Our 
journey led ns up a winding hill through 
beautiful country, T sat in front with tho 
chauffeur, but behind me my three comrades 
seemed to me to he all talking together. Lord 
John was still struggling with his hnffnlo 
story, so far as I could make out, while once 
again 1 heard the deep rumble of Challenger 
and the insistent accents of Summerlee in 
high aud fierce scientific debate. Suddenly 
Austin slanted his mahogany face towards mo 
without talcing his eves from his stoering- 

" I’m under notice.” said he. 

“ Dear me ! ” said I. 

Everything seemed strange to-day. Every- 
one said queer, unexpected things’. It was 
like a dream. 



" It’s forty-seven limes,” said Austin, tc 
flectively. 

" When do yon go? ” I asked, for want of 
some belter observation. 

" I don't go,” said Austin. 

The conversation seemed to have ended 
there, hut presently he came back to it; 

"If I was to go, who would look after 
'bn?” He jerked his head towards liis 
master. ” Who would 'e get to serve 'ini : " 

" Someone else,” I suggested lamely. 

" Not 'e. No one would stay a week. If 
I was to go, that 'ouse would run down like a 
watch with the mainspring nut. I'm telling 
yon because you're 'is friend, and you ought 
to know. If 1 was to take 'im at ’is word— 
but there, I wouldn’t have the 'cart. 'K 
and the missus would be like two babes left 
out in a bundle. I'm just everything. And 
then 'a goes and gives me notice." 

•' Why would no one stay?” I asked. 

“ Well, they wouldn’t make allowances, 
same as I do. 'E’s a very clever man, the 
master — so clever that Vs dean barfny some- 
times. I've seen 'im right off ’is onion, and 
no error. Well, look what ’e did this morn- 
ing." 

” What did he do?" 

Austin bent over to me. 

" 'E bit the 'ousekeeper,” said hr, in a 
hoarse whisper. 

•' Bit her? " 

" Yes, sir. Bit. 'er on tho leg. I saw 'c-r 
with my own eyes whooping and 'opping 
down the drive.” 

"Good gracious!” 

"So you’d say, sir, if you could see some 
of the goings-on. 'E don't make friends 
with tho neighbours. There's some of them 
thinks that when ’e was up among those 
monsters you wrote about it was just. • ’-Ome, 
sweet 'ome,’ for the master, and 'e was-nevev 
in litter company. That's what, ■t/fi. ii soy. 
But I've served 'im ten years, and Tun fond 
of im, and, mind you, 'e’s a great- hum,, when 
all's said an’ done, and it's an honour to 
serve 'im. But 'e does try one cruel at 
tunes. Now look at that, sir. That ain't, 
what you might call old-fashioned 'ospitaliry, 
is it now? Just yon read it for yourself.” 

The car on its lowest, speed had ground its 
way up a steep, curving ascent. ..At the. 
corner a notice-board peered over, a well- 
clipped hedge. As Austin said, it. was not. 
difficult to read, for the words were few. and 
arresting : — 
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"No, it's not what you might call 
'early," said Austin, shaking liis head and 
glancing up at the deplorable placard. " It. 
wouldn't look well on a I'luisl mas curd. 1 
beg your pardon, sir, for l haven't spoke as 
much as this for many a long year, but to- 
day my feelings seem to 'uve got the. better of 
me. 'E can sack me till Vs blue in the 
fare, but I ain’t going, and that’s flat. I'm 
'is man and Vs my master, and so it. will 
be, I expect, to the end of the chaptei . ' : 

We had passed between the white posts of 
a gate and up a curving drive, lined with 
rhododendron hushes. Beyond stood a low 
lirick house, picked out with white wood- 
work, very comfortable and pretty. Mis. 
Challenger, a small, dainty, smiling figure, 
stood in the open doorway to welcome us. 

"Well, my dear." said Clmllenge. . bust- 
ling out of the car. " hero are our visit ora. 
It is something new for us to have visitors, 
is it not? No love lost between ns and our 
neighbours, is there? If they could get >-a‘. 
poison into onr linker's cart, 1 expect iT would 
lie there.” 

" It's dreadful— dreadful ! " cried ilia 
lady, between laughter and tears. " Heorge 
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.-.—n't a friend on the country-side 
-• It enables me to concentrate my atten- 
tion upon my incomparable wife," said C'liut- 
lr«4 I pissing I is short, thick r.nn tnnJ 
v .■list, I'n ton .. cm ilia end n gazelle. 
.1 you liave the paii of tliem. "Come. 

these gentlemen are tired from u 

•.'•ivy. and luncheon should Iwr ready. Has 

I r lady shook lier head ruefully, and tl.e 
IV r laughed loudly and stroked Isis 
— aid his masterful fashion. 

\ iislin," he cried, " when you have put 
on ti,e 'ar you will kindly help your mistress 
to lay the lunch. Now. ’gentlemen, will you 
please step into my study, for there are ouu 
or two very urgent, things which 1 atn 
anxious to say to you.” 



PRIZES for Your 
IDEAS 



10/6 for the Best Idea Each Week 
2/6 for Every Idea Published 



if. THE TIDE OF DEATH 

8 wo crossed the hall the telephone-bell 



auditors of Professor Challenger's end of the 
ensuing dialogue. 1 suy " we," but no ono 
within a hundred yards could have failed to 
hear tilts booming of that monstrous voice, 
v [rich reverberated through the house. His 
answers lingered in »ny mind. 



sltupl*'. labour-Mi 
life a III tie more 
it into rash. 



OLD CORKS MAKE A 
BATH MAT 

sir kirn'll and fix a square of common wiru 
petting ill a framework of 1 j!.'!. square wood. 



Challenger, the 
■. who else ? . . . t fi course, 
t, otherwise I should not 
... 1 shouldn't l»e sui- 

TUere. is every imlicaticm 



help that. 

Veiy unpleasant, no doubt, hut 1 rather 
r- . it u-ill affect more important people 
! el. . ut. There no use whining about 
No, 1 COuldut possibly . I -ill must 

Ease yiiiT chanre. . . . That's enough, sic. 

In listen to such twaddle. 

He -hut off with a crash and led us up 

<■ ■■>-! his study . i'n :iic great mahogany 
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paid !*• Itc sender uf each ids* used. 
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First Selection of Ideas 

POTATO SUCER 

T’ROCtrtiF. a thin metal rod and cut a screw 
thread oil il. Make a hook at one end and 
fix a nut mi the other. File a cutting edge 
on a thin niece of metal and fix a small 
handle on one end. and drill a Imle to t-ike 
the rod in the other. SoWei the nut over 
this hole. 

Now stick the potato be sliced mi to the 
rod, screw on the nut until it reaches the 
j rotate*. and then begin turning the small 
handle. The .nlting edge will cut the jmtai . 

iut.. thin -lie ••>.— Harvey Manning, llerk- 
hampsted. Winning idea. ICj. fid. 

TAKING OFF ENAMEL 

Enamel is difficult to scrape off u job for 
the purpose of re-enamelling. Tt will he 




ainl push similar-silted t 
of the wire netting until they are firm. 

This will make a good hath mat. — John 
Humble, (irantham. Award o I 2«. Gd. 

USE FOR OLD GRAMOPHONE 
NEEDLES 

A ciWL'uit desigu of old gramophone 
needles punched into a varnished diamond 
of wood will make a useful tea pi I 
or iron stand tor the lmme.— ti. Bet ad, 

London. S.W. 17. Award of 2s. fid. 

USE YOUR SHAVING 
BRUSHES ! 

Tauut are a variety of nses to which the 
ordinary shaving brush can lie put. Their 
shape make them excellent for 
rich things ns ornaments, and type 
their bristles reaching little ridges 



• Badly," he «aid, as he gathered them 

it would save my correspondents’ 
ii . if I had » telegraphic address, 
iov-d.ly ' Noah, Rotherfield,' would lie the 
:--i appropriate." 

A* usual. when he made an obscure joke 

- leaned eg jin -1 the desk and bellowed in 
.. parovysm of laughter, his hands .shaking 

that be could hardly o|ien the envelopes. 

• Noah! Noah'" be gasped, with a face 

• - Mont, while Lord John and I smiled 
:u s \ mpathy, and Summevlee, like « dyspep 

- ■it. wagged liis head ill sardonic di.— 
agieement. Finally. Challenger began to 
. cu lii- telegrams, and the three of us stood 
oi the Imw window and occupied ourselves 
in admiring. the magnificent view. 

It was certainly worth looking at. The 
t i l. in its gentle curves, had really brought 

- i i u considerable elevation — seven hundred 
:c~t, a- we afterwards discovered. I'Vial- 
lenger'n house Was oil the very edge of the 
bni. and from its southern fain, in which 
v.a- the study window, one looked across the 
vast stretch of the weald to where the 
ninth- urves of the South Downs formed an 

.i l-ii.iiing horizon. In a cleft of the hills « 
: - if smoke marked the position of Lewes. 
I i - Lately st our feet there lay a rolling 
; h i heather, with- the long, vivid green 
— ; -- of the CtuK-ijorotigh gulf course. 

iU d .tied with the player-. A little to the 
s-jih ’ ‘ rough an opening in the woods, we 
■’••.id s-e a .section of the main line from 
1. -:rl tv lirightou. Ill the immediate 

-mail rt.i bwed yard, in which stood the car 

• • .isd brought vi* from the station. 

An ejaculation from Challenger caused u* 

• . torn. He had read his telegrams and had 

• Mangvd them in u little methodical pile 
upon Ids desk- llis broad, rugged face, nr 
.- - a : a h of it as was visible over the matted 
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heard, was still deeply flushed, a 
to be under the influence of 
excitement. 

" Well, gentlemen," lie said, 
deed an interesting reunion, and 
under extraordinary — 1 may 
dented — rin umstances. May 

have observed anything upon vm 

•• The only thing which I obser 
Summerin'. with a sour smile. 



it takes place 

1 "ask if you 
your journey 



e has ' 






you were doin' a music-hall turn or imit 
lions all the way — more like a I'tinttvvr 
gramophone I ban a man." 

Suimncrlee drew himself up in bill 

" Von arc pleased to be facetious. Ian 
John." said lie. with a face of vinegar. 

" Why. dash il all. this is clear madness, 
cried Lord John. '* Each of i 



his maimers during the ye 
passed. 1 .mi sorry to state that I have had 
to seriously tomplain of his conduct in the 
train, and T should be wanting in frankness 
if 1 did tint sav that it has left A most 
unpleasant impression in my mind." 

" Well. well, we all get a hit piv.-y mu- 
tinies." said Lord John. " The young fellah 
meant, no harm. Alter all. he's an Inter- 
national, so if he takes half an hour to 
describe a game of football lie has more 
right to do it Ilian most folk." 

" Ifalf ail hour to ilescribo a game!” 1 
cried indignantly. " Why. it was you that 
took half an hour with some long story about 
a buffalo. Professor Sumtncrlee will l.e my 

most utterly wearisome," said Snmmeiiee. 

wish to hear of football or of buffaloes so 
long as 1 live." 

" I have never said one word to-day about 
football," 1 protested. 

Lord John gave a slxriU whistle and Sum- 
meriee shook his head sadly. 

" So early in the day. too." said he. ‘ It 
is indeed deploralile. As 1 sat there in sad 
but thoughtful silence " 

"In silence! " cried Lord John. " Why, 






Jid ii 
ii the fits 



did. and n 



? of u 



■elf. I.et'- put it all 



We 



. that's cles 
we began to quarrel over friend Challenger's 
letter in the 7‘imre." 

"Oh, you did. did yon?” rumbled our 
host, hi- eyelids beginning to droop. 

" You said, Suiumeilee, that there was no 
possible truth in his contention." 

" Dear me!" said ITmllenger, puffing out 
liis chest and stroking llis heard. " No 
possible truth ! 1 seem to have hunt'll the 

words before. And may 1 ask with what 
arguments the great and famous Professor 
Summerlee proceeded to demolish the 
humble individual who had ventured In ex- 
press an opinion upon a matter of scientific 
possibility ? Perhaps, before lie exterminates 
tlmt unfortunate nonentity, lie will con- 
descend to give some reasons for the adverse 
views which he lit.- formed." 

He flowed and shrugged and spread h.s 
open hands as he spoke with his elal-orate 
and elephantine sarcasm. 

"The reason was simple enough." said the 
dogged Summerin'. • I contended that, if 
the ether surrounding the earth was so toxic 
in one quarter that it produced dangerous 
symptoms. It was hardly likely that we li.iee 
in tire railway carriage should he entirely un- 
affected. 

The ex'plauation only brought uproarious 
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merriment, from Challenger He laugher! 
until everything in the room seemed to rattle 
and quiver. 

" Our worthy Suxnmeriee is. not for tlio 
first time, somewhat out of tom li with the 
farts of (he situation,'’ said he at Just, mop- 
ping his brow. “ Now, gentlemen, 1 ciuuiut, 
make my point better than by detailing to 
you what i have myself done this morning. 
You will (lie more easily condone any mental 
aberration upon your own part when you 
realise that even 1 have had moments when 
my balance has been disturbed. Wc have 
ha>l for .some years in this household w 
housekeeper— one Sarah, with whose se.vmJ 

memory. She is a woman .1 severe and 
forbidding aspect, prim and detnore in her 
bearing, very impassive in her nature, anil 
never known within our experience to show 
signs of any emotion. As l sat wlune at my 
breakfast— Mrs, Challenger keen* her room 
of a morning— it suddenly euteicd my head 
that it would he entertaining and instructive 
to see whether I could find any limits to 
this woman's imperturbability. I devised a 
simple hut effective experiment. Having upset 
a small vase of (lowers which stood in the 
centre of the cloth, I rang the hell and slipped 
under the table. She entered, and. seeing 
the room empty, imagined that 1 had with- 
drawn to the study. As I had expected, she 
approached and leaned over the table to 
replace the vase. 1 had a vision of a cotton 
stocking and an elastic-sided boot. Pro- 
truding my head. I sank my teeth into the 
calf of her leg. The experiment was success- 



ful beyond belief- For some moments she 
stood paralysed, staring down at my hend. 
Then, with 11 shriek, she laie herself free 
and rushed from the room. 1 pursued her 
with some thoughts of an expluimtion, but 
sho flew down the drive, and some minutes 
afterwards l was able to pick her out with 
my field -glasses travelling very rapidly in 
a south-westerly direction. J tell you tlm 
anecdote for what it is worth. Is it illumi- 
native? 11ns it conveyed anything to v.uir 

minds? \\ hat do you think : it, Lord 

Lord John shook his head enr 

" You’ll be gettin' into serious trouble 
some of these days if you don’t get a brake 

” Perhaps you have some observation to 
make. Sumrr.ei.b e ’ 

" Drop all wmk instantly and lake three 
months in a Geitnan watering-place," tail 
he, 

Prol 

ger. " .New, Mr. Malone, is it possible that- 
wisdom may conn- from you where your 
seniors have so signally railed ? " 

And it did. I say it with all modesty, 
but it did. Ol course, it all seems obvious 
enough to you who know what occurred, hut. 
it was not so very clear when everything 
was new. Hut it came on me suddenly with 
the full force of conviction. 

Poison ! " I cried. 

Then, even as I said the word, mv mind 
flashed back over the whole morning's ex- 
periences. past Lord John with Ins buffalo, 
past my own hysterical tears, past the out- 
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rageous conduct of Professor Sommertec, to 
the queer happenings in London, tlio rmv in 
the park, the driving of the chauffeur, tlio 
quarrel at the oxygen warehouse. K very thing 
fitted suddenly into its place. 

•• lit i ll 1 , • led agar 1 . I is 

p. k / i. We »i« all po'.Mineil." 

' K \r. ly." s :d (.'halleogor, rubbing ’ : s 
Kinds wc .,r* all po:s .-.rd- tlor pl.mct has 
.-...ru ill. p Krai 1 .-It of ether, and is 
now flyir.g lb rough It at the rata of diom 
miUiona ..i nub s ., minute. Our young friend 
has expressed the cause of alt oor troubles ia 
a single wmd, 1 Ponton. ” 

We looked at each other in silence. Xt> 

Tner*“ri r ro.uUl mhibrik^ bv which 
such symptoms emu be che- ked and con- 
trolled." said t helirager. " I cannot e .pect 
to find u developed >n all of you to the sum 
] urt which it has reached so me, tor 1 sup- 
pose that the strength of our different mental 
processes bears some proportion to each other. 
But no doubt it is appreciable eveu in oar 
voting friend here. After the little outburst 
of high spirits which so alarmed my domestic 
r sat down ami reasoned with myself. I put 
it to myself that l had never beforo felt 
impelled to liite any of my household. The 
impulse had then been nil abnormal one. lit 
an instant X perceived the truth. My pulse, 
upon examination, was ten heats above iho 
usual, and my reflexes were increased. 1 
called upon my higher and saner self, the 
real G. R. I’-, seated serene and impregnable 
behind all mere molecular disturbance. I 
summoned him. I say, to watch the foolish 
mental tricks which the poison wonld play. 
I found that I was indeed the master. I 
• ouhl recognise nnd control a disordered 
mind. It was a remarkable exhibition of 
the victory of mind over matter, for it was 
a victory over fhat form of matter wW'H is 
most intimately connected with mind. I 
might almost say that mind was at fault, 
and that |Kiwonality controlled it. Thus, 
when my wife came downstairs and I was 
impelled to slip behind the door and alarm 
her by soma wild cry as she entered, l was 
able to stifle the impulse and to greet her 
with dignity anil restraint. Later, when I 
descended to order the car and found Austin 
bending over it absorbed in repairs, 1 con- 
trolled my open band even after I Imd lifted 
it, and refrained from giving him an exper- 
ience which would possibly have caused him 
to follow in the steps of the housekeeper. On 
the contra rv, 1 touched him on the shoulder 
and ordered the car to he at the door in time 
to meet your train. At the present instant 
I am most forcibly tempted to take Professor 
Sinimeriee by that silly beard of his and 
to shake bis head violently backwards mid 
forwards. And yet, as you see, I am per- 
fectly restrained. Let me commend my ex- 

I'll look nut for that buffalo," said Lord 



" And I for the football match." 

It may be that you are right, t'hal* 
longer," said Surumerlce, in a chastened 
" I am willing to admit that my turn 
• if mind is iwuieul rather than const uivti-ve, 
and : nut 1 an. not n ready convert to any 
new theory, c'ju dully when it happens to be 
so unusual and fantastic as this one. How- 
ever, ns I cast my mind back over the events 
of the morning, and as 1 reconsider the con- 
duct of my companions, I find it casv to 
believe that some poitott of an exciting kind 
was responsible for their symptoms." 

Challenger slapped his colleague npon the 
shoulder. "Wo progress," said lie. 
" Decidedly we progress." 

“ And pray, sir," asked Sum me rice, 
humbly. " what is the present r*tfVi k " 

" With your pern -?. on l will say a few 
words npon that subject." He seated him- 
self upon bis desk, his short, stumpy legs 
swinging in front of him. " We are assisting 
at 3 tremendous and awTuf function. It is, 
in my opinion, the end of the world-’’ 



(Sir Arthur Conan Doyle's amazing J*cieni:fic- 
tion Story win be continued next week.) 
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Piracy on the Highways of the Void 

SCOUTS of SPACE 




Deadly rays streaming from the two ships, pirate and scout (ought their grim battle above the Asteroid lair of the space pirates- 



* SPACE PIRATES STRIKE 



I Vt art the Scouts of Space ! 

TIV rust among the stars! 

•1 nil we're cm/doped to scout the. foi,l 
from Jupiter to Mors! 

Our rocket. shifts are swift 
lit. many a thrilling race — 

"ur thunder jan the distant stun! 

H'e art the. Scouts of Space! 

T HE ringing chorus filled the control 
room of the Inter-Planetary scout snip 
Silver Spear as the slim, shining vessel 
cruised through space, thousands of lonely 
miles from the Earth. 

The singers were Peter Thorpe, tile youth- 
ful pilot of the rocket ship, and big Bill 
Reed, the engineer., 

Tiieir job was to patrol the spare shipping 
lines between the planets and to guard 
tin passenger and cargo ships from pirates, 
wandering asteroids, and other dangers of 

As Peter lay back on Ids hummock and 
roared out- the chorus oi " The Song of the 
Scouts ot Space," he kept one eye on the 
control panel, for although the ship was now 
under robot sleiering, the pilot know only too 
well that anything might happen in space. 

Bill, the engineer, was more at ease us he 
bellowed tile words of the song. The rocket 
motors, the electro-gravity motors, and the 
rest of the system under his eontrol were 
iuiutioning perfectly. At that moment he 
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did not care a darn for nil spaco and every- 
■| Once, again!'’ lie roared. "All to- 

We ore the Scout* of S/sice! 
li e race among the stars! 

BiTrrrmr ! Brrm i'rrr ! 

The song ceased abruptly as tlie shrill 
warning note sounded in the control room. 

“ The Chief! " exclaimed Peter. He leapt 
to his feet and crossed to the televisor. 
He jerked over the switch. The visi-screen 



The_ Police Patrol of Inter- 
planetary Space go out after 
Pirates of the Void 

By Moore 
Raymond 



flickered and blurred, and then caught in 
•sharp focus the strong, determined face of 
Chief Scant Craig. 

" Pilot Thorpe, of scout ship Silver Sjtear, 
reporting," said Peter in crisp, expectant 

The Chief did not waste words. “ Martian 
station reports that space ship Marathon was 
held up and robbed by pirates at 3 a.m. 



(Earth time) to-day. The Marathon was on 
her way from Mars to the Earth, and was 
128,000 miles out from the Martian space- 
port. Tile pirates took her cargo of argooite 
ami then robbed the passengers. Go out 
and meet the Marathon, get. a description of 
the pirate ship from the CommunUer — and 
then bring back the pirates! " 

" Anyone else on the job ?" asked Peter. 
“ All available scout ships have been noti- 
fied. You are the nearest to the Marathon, 
and you'll reach her 36 hours ahead of the. 
othpvs. Don't wait for assistance, but go 
right on after those pirates." 

“We won't do any waiting!" replied 
Peter with a quiot smile. 

“ A word of warning," said the Chief. 
“ Those pirates arc killers.” 

“ Killers! ” Peter set his jaw grimly. 

“ The Commander of the Marathon will 
give you the details, so you'll know the typo 
of crook you're dealing with. But you've, 
got, to gel them, Thorpe, you’ve got lo gel 
them! Tlie whale system of Inter-Planetary 
travel will he disorganised if men like that 
are allowed to go ou robbing and billing. 
I'm depending ou you." 

“ What's the position of thq Marathon ? " 
asked Peter, eager to be off. 

" Alpha Oentauri 34.8.97. Bellatrix 
5.71.39. Have you got that? " 

" l’es, sir.” 

" How go out mv.l get those, pirates — " 

As tho Chief's face faded from the visi- 
screen. Peter turned to BUI, whoso hand was 
already on the rocket motor switch. 
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J ‘ Ciivo her the limit, Bill ! ” 

Tlie twitch sparked bine ns Bill jerked it 
across ami Peter spun a gleaming wheel. 
The ship trembled anil lurched as the full 
blast of her rockets flung her towards- tlie 

For a few moments the friends were silent 
as the vice of acceleration gripped their 
bodies and squeezed the air from their lungs. 
Then, as the pressure eased off, they looked 
at each other and smiled. 

“Pirates, hull '! " snorted Bill. “That’s 

“Me too." replied Peter. 'Ease those 
starboard motors a bit." 

A red light suddenly glowed on the record- 
ing panel. 

“ Darn those asteroids ' '' snapped Peter. 
“ Open all repellev screens ! ” 

The red light gave warning of the 
approach of an asteroid, one of those erratic 
space wanderers, a fragment of some dead 
world speeding through the void. 

But even a tiny asteroid was sufficient to 
wreck tlie biggest space ship, so all vessels 
were fitted with vepeller screens which thrust 
off the hurtling danger with invisible bauds. 

The Silver Spear swerved a little From her 
irourse as the repeller rays turned aside the 
asteroid. The red glow faded from the re- 
cording panel, and Peter and Bill breathed 
freely once more. The young pilot brought- 
the ship I jack to her original course. 

Soon Peter began to send out television 
messages in search of the Marathon. Faint 
at first, then stronger and stronger came the 
shrill reply, till at last Peter knew they were 
near enough to get- an image on the visi- 
seveen. He snapped over the switch. 

“ Fin Commander Stroud," said the face 
on the screen. “ Our speed is 7.300, spiral 
16. Come alongside to port.” 

" O.K., Commander," replied Peter, and 
tlie wheel spun swiftly. 

The little scout ship slid alongside the 
giant Marathon, and the suction flanges 
gripped, holding the ships together. 

Peter and Bill slipped into the air-lock of 
their own ship, then through into the cotn- 
muui ration lock, and lastly into the air-look 
of the Marathon herself. 

Commander Stroud seemed relieved to see 
the two space scouts. 

“ We sighted u black ship with silver 
bands about 2.30." he said. " She was show- 
ing distress lights, so we ran alongside. They 
signalled that their oxygen apparatus hid 
broken down, and we tan out our communi- 
cation lock. 

"As soon as tlie air-lock door opened, 
about a dozen masked men jumped into the 
ship. They had ray guns, and when my 
Chief Officer mid two of the crew tried to 
strip them they were shot down and killed 
instantly. 

We were taken completely by surprise, 
and we could do nothing. The pirates mnst 
have known wo were carrying argonite. be- 
cause it was the first- tiling they took. Then 
they robbed the passengers.” 

Did they say or do anything to give you 
a cine us to who they were? " asked Peter. 

"Not a thing. They simply took what 
they wanted, went- back to their own ship, 
cast off. and raced away. I gave orders in 
follow them to see which way they were 
heading. Blit they were ton fast for us. 1 
kept them under telescopic and radioscopio 
observation for n while, but when I hey got 
near the Asteroid Belt they disappeared 
altoget her.” 

" Did you notice just where they dis- 
appeared in the Asteroid Bolt? ’’ 

" They looked to me us if they were mak- 
for Strabos, hut 1 don’t think they’d go 

Why not? " asked Peter. 

The ( ■oinmnndor shrugged his shoulders. 

The Asteroid Bell is uninhabited, and only 
- ■ - 1= would try to land on any of thu 





Peter smiled quietly to himself. Then, 
turning to Bill, be said : " Time we were off 
— mid make it snappy ! " 

" What are you going to do now: " asked 
Commander Stroud. 

“ I’ve got a crazy idea,” was Peter’s 
puzzling rephy as he sflouk hands and stepped 

The Silver Spear cast off and headed 
straight for the Asteroid Belt. 

“ Strobos! " exclaimed Peter as he set the 
ship on her course. "What a grnud spot 
•or a pirates’ hide-out ! A death deserted 
world— no one would ever expect them to be 

"What are you mumbling about*-" 
snapped Bill. ' Tin not a scientific bloke 
like you, so what's all this about Strobos and 
the Asteroid Belt ? " 

“ There’s a whole ring of asteroids rolling 
along merrily in an orbit between Jupiter and 
Mars. They're all that’s left of a planet 
that- used to he there, Imt which somehow 
got bust np in a collision with another planet- 
or something.'' 

“ And Strobos is one of these asteroids? " 

“ Correct, William. Go to the top of the 
class. Strobos is the biggest asteroid at pre- 
sent in this region. The other big ones 
are now on the opposite side of the sun. Tlie 
I'irote ship does its dirty work and makes for 
Strobos. Why ? ” 

“ Search mo ' ” snorted Bill. 

“ Because no one would ever think of look- 
ing for pirates on Strobos. No one would 
ever thiuk of looking for anybody on Strobos 
— or any other aste- 
roid. They're just 
jiils of dead rack float- 
ing about in space. 
B ii t suppose these 
pirates found a wav 
of lauding on Strobos 

headquarters t here ? 
Wouldn't it be the 
best plai 



Bill, ' . , 

Peter peered through the telescope ar.d 
saw the gleam of Strobos, s( ill many hun- 
dreds of miles away, but near enough for 
observation. 

" We've got to be mighty careful," ho 
told Bill. " Besides the big asteroids, there 
are millions of little fellows floating about, 

Before he hod finished his warning the 
red light glowed, ami they whipped open 
the repeller screens. Even before the fiist 
asleriod had passed a second loomed up, then 
a third and a fourth. At last everything was 
clear, and the red light faded. 

Phew!" whistled Bill. “ They must 
come in hunches like grapes in these parts." 

Strobos was nearer now — a black, irregular 
mass which shone with a metallic gleam 
where the sun's rays struck ila jagged sur- 

We'll give it the once-over,” remarked 
Peter us he swung the ship in an orbital 
course about the asteroid. 

Nowhere on its surface could they see any 
sign of life. Peter slowed the Silver Spear 
anti brought the vessel nearer. 

^ Can't see anything yet. It might . 

His exclamation brought Bill lo the aux- 
iliary eyepiece of the telescope. 

" See that mountain ? " said Peter ex- 
citedly, indicating a jagged peak which 
llirusl itself up from the midnight darkness 
of a gorge. “ Look ' Just at the foot of the 
mountain ! Can you see anything ? 

Across a shining rock platform they could 
sec a tiny speck moving — not as an animal 
moves, but as a man in a space suit moves 
when gravity is small — a man running in 
great leaps. The speck disappeared in the 
shadow of the mountain. 

"Spiral 42'" snapped Peter. “Check 
lcwer motors ! ” 

Tlie Silver Spear turned her nose down and 
dropped swiftly towards the mountain. Peter 
flattened her out with tlie repeller screens 
till she hovered above the wide rock plat- 

There was a menace in the gleam of the 
black mountain, and Bill 
instinctively came closer to 
his mate as they peeped at, 
t lie spot where they bad 
seen the leaping- man. 

“ book ! " shouted Peter. 
Another man went bound- 
ing across the ptatfom in 
tile shadow of the nu.im- 
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Dangerous Work on a Dead World 



B coots could move or speak, i lie base of I lie 
mountain was aglow. Out of the darkness 
flashed a violet flame, writhing and twisting 
in its upward leap. U struck the Silver Spear 
n dreadful blow, and the slim vessel 
shuddered. 

As if a terrible electric shock was tewing 
through their bodies, Peter and Pill felt 
their muscles contract in agonising cramps. 
They staggered about the control room, I heir 
faces white with pain, as the violet lightning 
crackled and played along the length of tliii 
nhi|>. 

"Start (lie " cried Peter, hut, the 

words died on his lips as another spasm of 
pain racked his l itwly. 

But Bill understood, and lie dragged Ids 
big body across to the panel, reaching out 
with crumped fingers for the controls. The 
ship seemed to he falling towards the moun- 
tain as Bill, in a last desperate effort. thrust 

It took alt Peter’s will power to reach those 
extra few inches to his control panel. The 
ship flung itself out of the violet flame, 
grazed the mountainside, and swung crawly 
over I lie gleaming wastes of the asteroid. 

W'ilh pain .still nicking their bruins mid 
bodies, it seemed to t lie two scoots that all 
tlte suns «f space reeled about- them, 'l'ho 
Silver Sprat aped blindly oil. 

Fighting the stupor 
that was settling over 
him, Peter called to 
Bill to open the re- 
peller screens and to 
aiding 



apparatus of the .S', 7 r- r Spear li.nl been 
damaged or had slopped for some reason, and 
the artificial gravity had gone out of the 

The asteroid on which they bad landed was 
so small that its gravity ivas many times less 
than that of the Earth, and therefore only 
the slightest force was necessary to overcome 
the gravitational pull of Strabos. Peter’s 
abrupt movement had thrown him upward 
against the roof before he realised what hud 
happened. 

Climbing cautiously to bis feet and grasp- 
ing at anything solid within reach, Peter 
searched the ship. Bill was nowhere to ho 

Au idea formed in Peter's dazed mind. He 
jerked open the space suit locker. Bills 



i rd |l 






t- had s 



Must be somewhere out there.’' muttered 
Peter, peering through the glass! b? windows 
at the i duck wastes of Strobes. " Must have 




With a blasting roar the 
little scout hurtled 
through the doorway 
and streaked upwards 
towards the stars. 

rickets. He knew that if they did not tend 
- ..m, the ship might crush on to Steubos or 
-■uue other asteroid. 

'Automatically, Bill went through the land- 
ing routine. Then, ns he snapped over tho 
Inst switch, he slumped on to the floor of the 

Through a- red hide of pain, Peter saw tho 
1 lie I: wastes of Strobos come sliding np. 
The: <• was a jarring, grinding impact of steel 
...-i c.-lc. a reeling shock, and then the silent 

darkness of unconsciousness. 



* THE BATTLE IN SPACE 

B l LiT. ! Where are you. Bill? ” 

Peter regained consciousness to find 
himself lying on the control room Boor. Ha 
i joktd round in a dazed way, and called til 
Bill, l-nt She engineer ivas not- where Peter 
had seen him last. 

The pilot started to climb to his feet, but 
ho found himself floating rapidly towards the 
roof, which be hit with a force that Made 
him grunt. Then he floated back to tho floor 
again. 

The reason for this strange behaviour was 
very plain. In lauding, the electro-gravity 
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He dashed lo 
the con t v ol 

found it dead. He tried fo^iart the rocket 
motors, bnfc- they were useless. The reseller 
screens refused to function. 

Now the pirate ship was overhead, and it 
came floating down beside the Silver Spear. 

Peter had to think quickly. With, all the 
ship's system useless, the heat gun and the 
big ray gun would not work. His only 
weapon was the ray gun in his belt. 

As his fingers closed on it, he wondered if 
(hero were not a better plan than to try to 
fight off the pirates single-handed, especially 
as his limbs were still cramped with pain. 
His chances of escape were small — and Bill 
was missing. He decided to let Slip pirates 
make the first move. 

Peering through the porthole, Peter saw 
(lie pirate ship ground smoothly not far from 
the Silver Spear. 'Hie air-lock swung open, 
nod half a dozen men in space suits came 
leaping towards tho scout ship. They 
curried ray guns in their hands. 

Peter stepped back quickly from the port- 
hole and ran his fingers over a studded sec- 
tion of the control room wall. As he pressed 
a certain four of the studs, part of the wall 
swung back to disclose a secret locker with 
which nil Inter-Planetary scout ships were 
filled. Ho squeezed himself inside nud 
pulled I lie steel door shut. Hardly daring Co 
breathe, he listened. 

After a time he heard men’s voices. Tim 
pirates hud entered the ship and were making 

They di-d the job thoroughly, going through 



motors to see if anyone was concealed behind 



and the air-lock door clang behind the pirates 
liid Peter dare tn move from his cramped 
position. Very rnutiousty. he pushed open 
the door of the secret locker and slid into the 

Itubbing his ach iug limbs, lie went once 
more to tlic porthole. He was astonished to 
see that the pirate ship Imd disappeared. 
Then came the sound of steel scraping on 
steel, and hr saw two hawsers descend and 
loop themselves around the nose and stern 
of (he Silver Spear. 

Before he could realise what was happen- 
ing the- snout ship was swung off the ground 
and was being carried swiftly towards the 
black muiintahi. The pirate’ ship had de- 
si-otiiled like a hawk and was carrying off its 
prey. 

It seemed to Peter that both ships Would 
crush into the mountainside, for they were 
making straight for the gleaming wall of 
rock. Then the pirate ship slowed a little 
aud dropped towards the rock platform. 

Suddenly a section of the mountain face 
swung outwards. Peter's astonished eyes 
saw that it was a door in the side of I ho 
rocky wall — a great shimmering door of some 
translucent substance that opened to dis- 
close a huge natural cavern. The, pirate ship 
turned and backed gently into the cavern, 
hearing the. Silver Spear in its talons of steel. 

The scout ship settled quietly on the floor 
of the cavern, and the pirate ship dropped 
In-side it. The great shining door closed be- 
hind them. 

Peter saw that- the hurst i. fierce rays of the 
sun were softened by the semi-transparency 
of this door, mill the light that came through 
was soft, and mellow, like the sunlight on 
Earth. 

lie watched the pirates leave their ship 
mid cross (lie floor of tin- cavern to somo 
machinery in a corner. They waited tllcro 
for a few minutes and (lieu removed their 



1 let i 



i the c 



r had n 



from some hidden 

This pirates opened a door in tho side of 
the cavern and passed through and out uf 

Peter's first impulse was to follow thorn 
and try to find out something about tile dis- 
appearance of his mate. 

He checked himself with the thought that 
it niight be better to see wliat was wrong 
with the ship. Then, when he. found Bill, 
they would be able to make it getaway if 
liccessa rv . 

-As he moved towards the engine room a 
■- .'-Iden darkness dew-ended and the cavern 
became black as midnight. The rotating 
asteroid had turned us face away from the 
sun, and the black inonnlain and the cavern 
and all it contained had moved from day into 
night. 

Not daring to switch on a light, or even to 
use his torch, Peter groped his way into tho 
engine room, where he secured the infra- 
red torch and spectacles. 

The infra-red torch gave out rays which 
could not be seen by human eye’s unless 
special spectacles were worn. Peter ad- 
justed his spectacles and got (o work on tho 
motors with all speed. 

He soon found tho trouble. The shock of 
iho forced landing had sheared off certain 
main connections, and to fix them was not a 
long job. 

Ho far as Peter could judge, the ship was 
in order again. Yet he dared not- test it for 
fear of being discovered by the pirates, who 
■night return at any time to the cabin. 

Even as these thoughts ran through Ids 
jt-ind ho heard a soft, hissing noise that made 
him ca tch his breath. 

Softly as a cat, lie slipped into the control 
room and shone, ’tlio infra-red raj's on tho 
air-lock door. Tho valve needle was swing- 
ing slowly over to ‘'Full." Someone was 
entering the air-lock from the other side ! 

Gripping a spinner in one hand. Peter 
crouched down aud watched. Quietly and 
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cautiously, (he duor was Hushed open anti 
a wltito face peered into the room. 

•' Hill ! " 

-At Fetor’s -whispered exclamation the 
engineer grinned delightedly. 

The pilot reached out his hand and 
dragged his pal into the control room. " 1 
can see yon with the infra-red," he said. 
“ Are you all right ? ” 

"Fine! But we’ve got to move fast 
They'll soon find out I've gone. Is (lie ship 
O.Iv. ? ” 

'■ I fixed what 1 could, Imt I haven't Keen 
•'I hie to give her a test. We'll have to risk It. 
Where have you been? " 

Ho did not finish the sentence, for the 
cavern was suddenly a. Maze of light, illumin- 
ated by hundreds of electric bulhs which 
were strung about the walls. 

" Look ! " 

Peter pointed down to where a score of 
men came streaming through a narrow door- 
way into the cavern. 

“ They've found out I’ve escaped ! ” snap- 
ped Bill. “ Have you got your ray gun? " 

"We haven’t got a chance against them." 
replied Peter. " We'll hove to make a run 
for it." 

" How ? ” 

"Through the door! Smash through the 

" Whal " 

"Get to your controls!" shouted Peter. 
" And when I say go, give her the limit ! " 

Already some of the pirates were half-way 
across the floor of the cavern. 

Peter spun the shining wheel desperately. 
He took one look through the directorscope 
and then shouted : " Let her go I " 

Willi a Masting roar that filled the cavern 
with a livid flame, the Silver Spear leaped 
forward at the great, shining door. 



Battle of the Death Rays 

The nose of the ship struck the door fairly 
in the centre. The two men were hurled off 
their feet with the shock of the imparl as 
the door resisted for a fraction of a second 
and then burst outward with a ringing, shat- 
tering crash like the breaking of a million 
window-panes. 

In the flame of the thundering rockets, the 
fragments shimmered for a second, and then 
went- hurtling down into the darkness as the 
Si/rrr Spent reeled upward towards the stars. 

Peter grasped frantically at the keys and 
switches to gel the ship under control. 

" Are you O.K ? " he c alled to his mate. 

" O.K.," replied Bill, though not quite as 
cheerfully as usual. 

A minute Inter, when they turned to look 
back on Strobes, they saw the pirate ship in 
pursuit. Up from the darkness on the face 
of the asteroid into the clear sunlight of space, 
came a black dot. growing . . . growing . . . 
till it loomed eiose — -a black vessel with silver 

" Heat gnu ! " snapped Peter, and Bill 
leaped to the gun-sights. 

The pirate ship come straight at the Silver 
Spear, hurtling with tremendous speed at the 
-dim scout ship. 

Whoosh I 

The Silver Spear lurched aside as I he black 
-ship raced hy like a giant bullet. If it had 
hit the seout, ship it would have crushed it- 
like an eggshell. 

" You won't catch ns that way ! " snorted 
I’eter. " We’re too fast for that game ! " 

The enemy ship came back, this time 
taking a course parallel to that of the Silver 

"Let her go!" shouted Peter — and Bill 
fired the heat cun. 

A broad beam of crimson light leaped from 
the scout ship and struck the pirate vessel 
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A New Rocket Fuel? 

F ROM Austria comes the suggestion that 
liquid ozone should be used with liquid 
hydrogen instead of liquid oxygen as a fuel 
for rocket, ships. 

It is claimed that the new mixture would be 
more powerful. There does not seem to bo 
any doubt about this, but to my mind there 
is n -distinct possibility that it will prove too 
powerful ! 

Ozone, ns tliu reader probably knows, is on 
active form of oxygen, which is popularly sup- 
posed to exist ill large quantities by the sea- 
side. Liquid ozone is a deep indigo-blue 
colourejl liquid which boils at the extremely 
low temperature of minus 120 degrees ccuti- 

The liquid is unstable, and is liable to ex- 
plode without the slightest, warning. Unless 
this difficulty can he overcome, it would scorn 
l hat the new mixture will be much too 

Tip to date, there have already hcen four 
deaths in Germany alone from mo) explosions. 

/I Fast Rocket ’Plane 

A NOT HER famous Austrian rocket experi- 
fi neater, fog. Dr. Eugen Sanger, of Vienna, 
informs me that he is now engaged in designing 
a loi-nei-pi'opelli.'d aeroplane which should shat- 
t » all existing spued records. 

Since the Gasmans flew (lie first rocket ’plane 
::: 1923. there have been many experiments hi 
lob direction. In fact, every country of note, 
with the exception of England, seems to have 
realised the tremendous possibilities of rocket 



propulsion for high altitude flying. The 
British Jiit-er-Planetary Society approached tile 
Air ^Ministry a short time ago, but without 

lug. Dr. Sanger lias promised to let me have 
full details of his experiments in due course, 
and 1 hope to lie able to describe them later. 

Three New American Test 
Rockets 

■pRO\f New York come details and photo- 
A ernphs of three new models, officially known 
as Experimental Rockets Nos. 5, 4 and' 5. 

It is hoped to shoot. I he first two this spring, 
and they have been designed to attain an alti- 
tude of over one mile. A special feature of 
Rocket No. 3 is what is known as a thrust 
angmentor. 

As the name implies, its purpose is to in- 
crease the thrust of the rocket. U is a tube- 
shaped device, into which the exhaust gases 
are discharged. A suction is created, and 
qiinnl ities of the surrounding air arc drawn 
through the angmentor and discharged with 
tile exhaust gases. 

Twenty-Five Miles High Next 

1 1 'll E performance of these miniature rockets 

will lie carefully uoted, and the information 
learned will he used in the construction of 
future models. 

According to Mr. Laurence Manning, Presi- 
dent of l lio Ainericau Intel -Planetary Society, 
it is hoped that the next step will be the build- 
ing of a large rocket which will be designed 
to attain a height of twenty-five miles. 



amidships. The black ship swerved and 
twisted, but she could not escape the. deadly 
rays. The hull of the pirate ship began to 
glow a dull red. 

Then, writhing and crackling, a violet 
flame leaped out from the black vessel and 
struck the Silver Spear. 

This shock racked I lie bodies of the two 
semts, cnntniiing their limbs with pain. For 
a moment Bill s aim went wide, mid Llio 
enemy vessel slipped out of the heat niys. 
Gritting Ins tertli. Bill swung the beam and 
once more played the crimson light on the 
Mark vessel. 

The violet flame increased iu intensity, and 
shock after dreadful shock twisted the limbs 
of the two scouts as they clung to the con- 
trols. Beads of sweat shone on their white 
faces as they watched tile pirate ship turn 
white-hot in the path of the heal rays. 

The pirute ship swerved upward to escape 
from the rays, and for a- moment the violet 
flume erased. But. as I’otcr swung ilia 
Silver Spear in pursuit, the flame leaped out, 
mice more and poured another dreadful 
series of shocks into the scout, ship. 

Dazed so tlmt he could hardly see, Bill 
still played the deadly rays on the enemy 
vessel, which now shone like some flaming 
meteor of Earthly skies. 

Neither ship could hold out much longer. 
The tortured scouts realised that. They 
knew, too, that their only chance was to hang 
on till they or the enemy found death in this 

Peter, now almost unconscious over the 
controls, was suddenly .aware that Bill was 
staggering back from bis gun. His breath 
hissed between set teeth as he slumped on 
to the floor. 

B:u the heat gun had done its work. As 
Peter peered out through a red haze at the 
piran shin, he saw it suddenly swell like a 
blown balloon and then burst in a great 
white flame as the rocket fuel exploded. 

As the glowing fragments went hurtling 
into space, the violet flame ceased, and with 
it elided the racking torture they had borne. 

Hours later they returned to the black 
mountain of Strabos, where they found only 
three men in space suits, who, realising the 
fate of the pirate ship, surrendered without 
any trouble. 

They told the story of the hide-onl on 
Strabos, the construction of the power stal ion 
and other machinery in the mountain cavern, 
the making of the door from materials found 
on the asteroid, and the plans for robbing 
Inter-planetary vessels of their precious 

The loot was loaded on to the Silver Spear. 
the prisoners were taken aboard, and the 
scouts of space set off for home. 

" Now tell me what happened to you," 
said Peter as they settled down on the 
Earthward run. 

" When I came round after we’d landed," 
said Bill, " I tried to bring you rouud too, 
but you must have got a lugger shock than I 
did, because you woiddu't wake up at all. 

" Then 1 thought it would be a good idea 
(o see how the ship was, so I put on my space 
suit and got out to see the damage. 

" While I was having a look, some of the 
pirate blokes suddenly bobbed np. I tried 
to bide, but they grabbed me and took mo 
to their place iu the mountainside. They 
said they were going to bring the ship in, 
and they asked me if there was anybody else 
in it. I said no, but I don’t think’ they 
believed me. 

" They shut me up in oue of the rooms, 
but- I got out after a bit of trouble. pint 
of those blokes had a darned tough jaw." 

He held np his skinned knuckles and 
grinned. 

" I sneaked around for a bit and found 
myself in that cavern place, so I made for 
our ship. Then I found you — and that's all 

"And now," said Peter, "we’ll tell our 
story to the Chief." 

He crossed to the televisor and began 
calling the Earth, 
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HERE’S 

A 

Scoop... 

Sir A. Conan Doyle's 
Great Story 

A fi a writer of mystery and scientific fic- 
tion Sir Arthur Conan Doric stood in a 
class by himself. Ifis stories have been trans- 
lated into almost every modern language, 
few there nan be who have not heard of 
Sherlock Holmes, the detective of fiction, 
whose adventures brought fame to the author 

Professor Challenger was another of Conan 
Doyle's great figures of fiction, and it is tho 
Professor whose acquaintance readers will, 
make in the amazing story, " The Poison 
Belt,” the first instalment tif which appears 

Scientists could possibly conceive of the 
world passing through a poison belt of ether, 
but only Consu Doyle could have written 
»nrti u vivid description of so great, a 
calamity. 

This Water Business 

N OW that a shortage of water exists in so 
many parts, of the country it is a good 
■re ecu unity to say a few things about tue 
fin' d which is so essentia! to life of all kinds. 
M-de from too invisible gases — oxygen and 

«»sl' • - / . ^ 

Urcafly. w*i«n a grs S subjected to a lower 

i.-inwratEre and gr rater pleasure it becv.rrvrs 

* liquid tnd finally a solid, shrinking greatly 
as i; does so. Vater as a liquid on being 
frown Ke-oaies aciid ice which, contrary to 
the general 'rule, is le3s dense — that is, 
lighter bulk for hulk than the water from 
which it was made. Thus ice floats on 
water, keeping the lower strata of lakes and 
rivers free for fish to swim in. 

Water from various sources contains dif- 
ferent percentages of solid matter which, in 
the case of sea water, render the liquid unfit. 

Rain water contains the least foreign mnt.- 
lei and is, therefore, “ soft ” and makes a 

. Rivers and lakes follow in order of in- 
creasing solid matter, and are used as reser- 
voirs for the supply of water to the different 
parts Df the country. 

Tho water in these is dammed to 
obtain depth, and is led through pipes to beds 
of ejiemiods and sand to remove certain ele- 

it is distributed through further pipes to tho 
houses depending on that particular supply. 

What could wa do if the. " no-water ” 
crisis became really severe ? Can we make 

Yes! But the process of electrolysing a 
mixture of oxygen and hydrogen by passing 
electric sparks through them is expensive, 
and produces so little at a Lime ns to be en- 
’*!}• useless for practical purposes. 

um-. and that is by the distillation of fresh 
water from sea water. 

Tits is readily brought about, by boiling 
lai quantities of the salt- water in suitable 
vess-U and leading off the steam through 
moled pipes. The steam condenses and pure 
water is collected at the pipe-end. 

This method is what might be termed semi, 
practical because, while it has been done to 
supply towns in the East with water daring 
f s tn i ne, it would take a great dead of appara- 
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A Weekly Review 1 mainly about Our- 
5 elves and of the Wonders of the 
World of To-day and To-morrow 



The Training College will take Air Cadets 
who will do a minimum coarse of two years 
on board the Worcester. 

Oil reaching the age of IB the Cadets will 
qualify for the W ore tiler Air Certificate — 
End just like their seafaring companions 
who then go to sea as apprentices they will 
go as niv apprentices to the firm Of Air Ser- 
vice Training, Lid., of Southampton. 

^ It is expected that this scheme will go 

Nature's Pranks 

T WO recently published accounts of queer 

ureas Nature can piay bring home to us 
some idea of the mighty tor-res she has avail- 
able. 

In the first rase a flash of lightning 

literally *' toured ” a cottage. The lightning 
struck a chimmey, leapt to a bedstead in 
which two boy3 were sleeping, followed the 
iron frame iTtidernctUh and set fija to the 
bedding. Continuing the tour, the flash 
descended a leg of the bedstead to tile room 
below, making a hole in the Door into which 
a finger could be inserted. 

On reaching a larder the lightning cut 
another hoi© in a wall, and cake tins sitting 
on a shelf were fused together. 

In the kitchen the flash burnt a piece of 
ham on n dish to a cinder and it eventually 
concluded its tour by passing out through 
the cipeu door of the college. 

Mot so alarming, but probably more 
dangerous, is the account of how » liner ran 
into an area of water-spouts' in the Atlantic. 

VI -any sponts— some of them" 

' -se — tlinl the ship 
iiau to steam tn an ti uecuou-s to avoid them, 
and she eventually docked five hours Jute. 



half a mile across t 



18, Henrietta Street, London, W.C.2. 
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An All-Electric Britain ? 

B RITAIN is rapidly becoming nu nil- 
electric country ! 

That is the conclusion to be drawn front 
the Annual Report of the Central Electricity 
Hoard, which directs Britain's great elec- 
tricity schemes. 

Within the iivst four years Britain's elec- 
tricity output lias been increased by nearly 
thirty per cent., while the rest of the world 
shows a rise over the same period of under 

Britain's electrical output in 1353 exceeded 
tliot of the previous year by over teu per 

Electrification is progressing in every 

As the report points out. while in 1927 
only twenty-three per cent of the premises in 
Britain were taking supplies of electricity, 
last yeaT saw that percentage increased to 
forty -five. 

If tiiis rate of increase can be maintained, 
it. will ncvl. be long before an almost ail- 
electrie Britain will be mi accomplished fact. 

The Television “ Battle” 

W E are witnessing the opening stages of 
a giant straggle between a number of 
gruat firms to supply Britain with television 
broadcasts, 

There are at least tliree distinct types of 
'transmission now rapidly being brought 
nearer perfection— and only one of them can 
survive eventually because each demands a 
different type of receiver. So when one of 
the systems proves itself superior to its 
rivals then owners of other types of receivers 
will find their equipment useless. 

Mi. .1. L. -Baird is hard at work ort cue of 
the systems, broadcasting from one of the 
towels of tho Crystal Palace in London. 
His firm has. brought television to such a 
Stage that an air liner circling London has 
received television programmes sent out 
f t o:n the transmitting station on the ground 

Engineers of the rival organisations are 
also experimenting feverishly to keep up in 
the great television broadcast race. 

Otto firm' will build six stations for send-' 
ing out television programmes if the consent' 
of Parliament- can be obtained. Each Italian 
will send out a different programme on wave- 
lengths of about six metres, and as the range 
of a station will be 100 miles almost tEa 
whole os Britain would be covered by this 



Air Midshipmen Note 



lus and a hug© staff of workers to organise 
and put. into operation any such scheme 
England. 

But if this summer lives up to the r 
tation of » Few past English summers, 
won't have very much to worry about ! 



»me new example of 
{ ” air-minded.” 
s that of the famous 
H.M.S. IIWi 
trained 
and the 
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The Reign of the Mechanical Mind 




Sallney looked on what had once been the 
Strand. Buildings rose to sickening heights 
and dwindled away In lines of perspective to 
the strip of light which was the sky. 



Metal 

What will be the outcome of this 
amazing age of machines ? Already, as 
reported on page 396, Britain it creating 
a machine that can think — a metal genius 
that will he able to work out the most 
intricate mathematical problems . It is 
not a very far cry to the machine that 
will rule the destiny of nations, a Metal 
Dictator, such as our author portrays in 
this powerful story of to-ntorroto 

By L. B. 

Silvester 



liis eyes. Fvi.’.il--'!! hud h-i-cme IVvol.it tea. 
The >lo< k which hart hwn s'.rmK winding «• 
se'.l over . ctCi.’ii'S \va rapidly rui.tiiug 

This particular morning Saltney stood in 
what hart once been the Strand. He looked 
upwards at the sickening height of the build- 
ings. It was like looking through a tunnel — 
lints of perspective dwindled away into the 
atrip of light which was the- sky. 

With a sigh he began to walk slowly along 
the narrow path of black glass. Even as the 
youth of 1934 had sighed for the days nf 
Mcri'ie Kuglamle, when armoured Knights 
astride coal-black ' chargers tilted light- 
heartedly at the tourneys, so did this young 
man wiw the broad shoulders and the steady 
blue eyes sigh for those not so far distant 
days when hustling, hustling shopping 
crowds hart thronged the site upon which ho 
was now walking; men, women and children 
always on the move — struggling to see the 
wares • displayed so invitingly in the shop 
windows, pushing their way to the further 
side of the road between streams of noisy 
traffic, everything . so intensely alive. 

On these solitary walks of his be never met 
anybody ; ■who would trouble to Walk when 
flying .wus the usual means of transport? 
For Tong distances rocket 'planes were em- 



ployed, but between buildings everyone flew 
with wing attachments operated by- a small 
but powerful electric motor strapped on the 
back. Sallney hud read at the public 
libraries again and again about such things 
as toot ball, cricket, tenuis, walking, running ; 
and walking was the only one of these lie 
could practise in the midst of this heartless 
city of machines. 

It was springtime — glorious springtime — 
but where was that joyous feeling associated 
with brimstone and treacle, hudiling plants, 
singing birds, lamb, green peas, and mint 
sauce? Where wus the light and pleasure at 
the rebirth of tlm year? With the cultiva- 
tion and mining by machinery of every avail- 
able square inch of land had died the old 
country life of farms and farmers. No longer 
could the tiled city, worker seek the cool 
Testfnlness of green fields nnd healher-clarl 

n. in sid.-s. and in ar.v i-aso there was n.. 
<-\i use for i.tN t-ndn,; t;red. 

Il».w I w -.1 ■■ n c’ldrg would happen' 
slid S-'ltcey fervently nr.d quite loudly In the 
wind.u Is.-s walls oi! i* it her side. His wo:ds 
h, inert c.nck to hint hollow, mockir.g. 

II i...bc<l. Tito )git was thrown h o-k 

" la igh I " i'n vi . led, momenta; -. * y 

losing ...::tri)l cf liatsc’.f, so complete!} 
m.seiulde did he feci 

" Steady on, soc.' said a quiet voice im i 
just i.cMi.d hiui, and a hand was laid on -i.s 
shoulder. 

It: - irprisc the young fellow swung rapidly 
round, to confront an old n.au, whose -ham 
uad was covered with sr.cwv locks, art.l 
whose l ip.v.:i, sentned fiitc was wreathed n. c 

" It dots get you ! ” said the stranger 

"Do you mean yon really understand?" 
gasped Sallney. so used to the sneers' of his 

The brown-faced man smiled again. 

" Well, 1 ought to, you know. I spent 
my youth in. the midst of so much action and 
adventure that even at my ago I sometimes 
feel restless and ill at ease." 

There was a moment’s silence.; then Sall- 
ney said impulsively ; " If you’re not going 
anywhere in particular, perhaps you would 
come home with me and tell me some of 
your experiences? ” 

" I was just out for a little stroll — it's Him 
oidy exercise I get,” was the reply. " Sup- 
pose you come home with me, instead?” 

Thankfully the young man agreed, and 
together they entered a tiny metal door in 
the side of a ginnt building some four hun- 
dred yards away. A lightning journey up 
ninety floors and the lift left its shaft to 
scoot smoothly along a wide, softly-lit cor- 
ridor. Without the slightest jerk the " lift " 
stopped outside the door of the old man's 
aparlment. The two men stepped out and, 
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A PALE, sicljly sunlight shone half- 
heartedly on lo the lowering spires of 
New Loudou. Silvery grey stone, 
hound in argent metal, showed whitely 
against a nigresceAt sky. Soon it would 

Not a soul was to he seen ou the narrow 
terraces girting the massive masorny of the 
metropolis, nor did the sound of a single 
flying boat hum in the morning air. 

In this year of grace, 1998, life had become 
such an easy affair that it was entirely un- 
necessary lo rise from one's couch until the 
day was well past the zenith. Work, such as 
hud been known in the unenlightened part 
of the century, had ceased to exist. Nowa- 
days people never had occasion to use their 
bands save to perform small operations like 
eating or drinking; machinery — uncannily 
ingenious — did everything. 

Must people found such a state of afl'uirs 
quite nu ideal mode of existence, hut there 
were a. few who still protested at public meet- 
ings against the utter sloth fulness of it all. 

Such a one was Roderick Sallney. Will) 
embittered tones he would point to the rank 
Ueeadi'iice of the' nations' of the world. Tn 

394 



The Creation of Science Gone Wrong 



DICTATOR 



pushing open (lie door, wont inside, leaving 
Hie lift to return to its shaft, alone. 

• Saltnev looked- shout him and inwardly 
marvelled, lie knew what a "den ” looked 
like, from his books, but. this was the first 
time lie bad ever seen a real one. Deep arm- 
chairs stood on a finely piled carpet. A dis- 
coloured oak table, with a decanter and a 
cask of cigars on it. stood in the centre uf 
the room. On the walls were pictures, old- 
fashioned guns and rifles, swords, spears, 
bows and arrows, even bamboo blow pipes. 
A battered desk stood in the corner, and last, 
but not. least, a real coal five burned in the 
wide, open fireplace. 

This last named caused Saltney to gasp in 
sheer amazement. The old man chuckled 
slightly. 

" Sit down. Make yourself at home,” he 
invited, taking off his outer garments. " I 
can see. you looking at. my fire. 1 call tell 
yon I’ve had quite a lot of trouble with the 
public health people over it. They wanted 
to make' out that, the smoke was bad for the 
city's health. Anyway, they've let me keep 
it. I've a deuce of a job getting coal, though, 
but I've a friend who lias part, interest in the 
National Coal Products Association, and he 
slips me a ton of the good old black diamonds 
every now and again. And. by the way, my 
name's Winters— full name, Professor Harold 
Winters.” 

Salti'iey introduced himself, aud for nearly 
two hours listened to the old man’s colourful 
recitals. As the young fellow was leaving, 
the. "professor said earnestly : 

" Mark my words, sou. Things can't go 
on like this for ever; one of these days some- 
thing's goiug to blow up ! ” 



-If THE MENACE OF THE MIND 



A FTER this first meeting, Saltney became 
i regular visitor to the scientist’s looms. 
Oue evening Winters aud his young friend 
were sitting quietly in front of the fire, 
smoking but not talking, when' the radio 
receiver began to limn warningly. 

" Switch it on, Rod," said Winters; " it's 
a Government message. 

Saltney rose to his feel and snicked over 
the controls. A deep voice filled the room. 

" National Safety Department calling all 
citizens. This is Mauderville of the National 
Safety Department calling all citizens. All 
listen’ 1 . All listen ! For over ten years the 
united nations of Siberia with China and 
Japan have been governed by the Mechanical 
Mind. During this time it has heeu con- 
stantly feared that an attempt might be made 
to inaugurate a revolution in this country 
in favour of a similar mode of state control. 
It would appeal' that oor worst fears have 
been well founded. An emissary from the 
Mind has lieeu wish a proposal to Govern- 
ment Buildings. Democracy demands that it 
be put to tlie nation. All people over twenty- 
one are to record their vote within forty- 
eight hours. Stand ready for the proposi- 

Thcre was a slight pause, then — 

" ' I, the Mind, the great brain who con- 
trols the destinies of millions, speak to you, 
the British people, through the month of my 
emissary. . It is perfectly evident, that no 
man or even group of men could ruie your 
country and guide the courses of your lives 
With the same effortless efficiency which I 
could display were I to decide to take over 
your government. This is not a point for 
argument ; ilo one could possibly doubt my 
ability, but here is my magnificent sugges- 
tion. I am willing to assume control of your 
affairs. I am interested in the English. 
Why, 1 don't know. I have asked the ofli- 

SGOOPS— May 5, 1934 



rials of your present ruling system to arrange 
for formal voting on the subject. I say 
formal as there can be no doubt as to the 
answer .of my. future subjects. However, in 
the very remote event of a refusal of my 
offer, I would say now as a warning, that 1 
am quite determined (o benefit you with my 
wisdom even if I were forced to use vio- 

" That is the message from the Mind,” 
went on Mauderville. " Voting will take 
place nt'Goverument Buildings.” 

As the receiver became dead again, Saltney 
looked across at his older companion. 

" Ju.-t whai is this Mind, Prof. ? ” 

, The Prof, puffed in silence at his evil- 
smelling old pipe for a moment or so, then 
looking straight into Saltney's eyeB, lie said 
quietly : 

" The Mind is the final, hellish outcome of 
science gone wrong. IL is the inevitable 
finish to this age of too much machinery. 
There is no place for real humans in the 
work of the planet; if the Mind spreads its 
area of control, soon there will be no place 
for them even in the thought of the planet. 
If you would like a brief description of this 
Mind and the circumstances under which it 
came to be bnilt, I think I am in a position 
lo give it. You see I was in the East at the 



Eagerly yomig Saltney pressed the old 
mail to talk about the Mind — hero at least 
was something which smacked of adveulurc. 

Carefully the professor poked the. lire and 
watched the red coals glow. With a gentle 
hand he knocked out the ashes from his 
pipe, and laid iL reverently on the broad arm 
of his easy chair. Then, settling back more 
comfortably, lie began to talk. 

" From tlie chats we've had together 
lately, Rod, my boy, you know tllat I was 
never one lo stay quietly at borne when 
there was a chance of some excitement else- 
where. Granted 1 was trained at a big 
university as a scientist, and for some short 
time was actually oil the faculty as » pro- 
fessor of chemistry, but this didn't last. By 
diligent study I. widened my usefulness with 
a course in constructional engineering, and 
was soon,’ though I say this with all modesty. 
Sought after by several Eastern powers who 
wished to utilise my acquired knowledge in 
the development, of their territories. 

. “ For years I wandered about, from Lhasa 
to Yokohama, from Omsk to Pieping. 1 
became the friend and advisor of many a 
mandarin, and the riglit-liand man of many 
a petty monarch. I surveyed land, built 
roads, tunnels, bridges. My railways ran 
from frozen latitudes to burning tropical 
sunshine. But always I moved. No door 
seemed closed to me as I roved' from place 
to place. My adventurous nature revelled 
in the hunting and fighting which daily fell 
to my lot.. 

" Then, in 1940. came a conflict in the 
East, which changed the face of many things. 
Quite often in the past there had been trouble 
between China and Japan. After the Great 
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War ol 1914, during which the Japs had a 
chance to catch up with the other civilised 
nations of the world, Lhiugs seemed to be 
everlastingly strained between these two 
eastern nations. China always got Lhe worst 
of any passage of arms, and slowly Japan 
was getting a hold on Lhe mainland. 

“ In 1934 Japan formed the new Empire 
of Manchnkuo, setting up as a puppet 
Emperor the ex-boy-Emperor of China. 
Tins had the effect of forcing the hand of 
the Soviet Government of .Russia. Ever 
since they had been beaten by the Japs in 
(he Russo-Japanese War the Russians had 
been very wary in their dealings with the 
liLtle yellow man. In this formation ol’ a 
mainland Empire controlled entirely by the 
Japs they saw a threat to their own security, 
so accordingly they prepared for action. 
Thus, when the fateful year came in which 
China for a change declared war on Japan, 
the Russians threw in their weight with the 
former. 

“ September, 1940, saw the plains of 
Southern Siberia and the volleys of t ho 
Hwang Ho and the Yangtze Kiang literally 
Bathed in blood. The Western world 
watched in horror, but had the good sense 
not to interfere, a It hough many nil adven- 
turous Englishman free-lanced, as it were, 
among tho combatants. 

" As a friend of all parties you can realise 
the delicacy of my position’, in the very 
midst of the maelstrom as i was. First 
would come a. Japanese proposal. Would 1 
care to attach myself to their engineering 
section. Power and money would he mine 
when they had crushed the enemy, if I would 
only give my assistance to them. Then would 
come repeated entreaties from the Chinese, 
the work and the reward being similar to that 
offered to mo by the opposition. 

“ For some time I managed to keep en- 
tirely out of the blood-soaked mel£e, but 
when I realised the cold, inhuman way in 
which the Japs were carrying on their cam- 
paign, men, women and children nlikc fall- 
ing before their relentless advance, I deter- 
mined to rlo'what little I could for the Sino- 
Russinu alliance which, despite its great num- 
bers. was being gradually defeated. 

“ Accordingly I was attached to a regi- 
ment of Sappers at an airport in Siberia. 
From here l helped to plan attacks, very 
often l went oat with our pilots, and also 
turned my scientific training to account on 
behulf of'lhe losing Chinese ’and Russians. 

“ r n company with a Russian physicist, 
I’etruska Dobova, 1 experimented with death 
ray apparatuses arid ultra-short wireless 
waves. Together we invented a bulky, hut 
infinitely light weapon, which could send a 
ruin of Imllets made of a compound which be- 
came white hot -as they screamed through the 
air. This particular little invention proved 
of remarkable assistance later on in the cam- 
paign. 

" As the monllis dragged by the Japs be- 
gan to fall back a little, and there was great 
rejoicing among our troops at what looked 
like a turn of tho tide. Certain it was tliat 
when, in company with twelve other 'planes, 
I flew over the nearest Japanese hnso, I found 
no trace of tiie enemy. The day before they 
hud been shelling and sending over Z cynu- 
phol, the terribto new poison gas, and now 
they had disappeared, taking all their 
weapons and equipment with them. 

" For some time we flew about over tlia 
camp, not knowing whether there was some 
trap somewhere, but our acoustical ami 
optical instruments did not lie, for when at 
last we did land and cautiously approached 
tlie Japanese buildings, we found that the 
enemy really had made a complete, though 
wholly unaccountable, evacuation. 

“ ‘ Come, comrade,’ said my friend Pet- 
l'uska, who had flown in my ’plane, ‘ let us 
organise a search. It is possible that some 
reason for the Japanese flight may be brought 
to light. Though we have been pressing 
them hard during the last few weeks it is un- 
believable that they have gone just because 
of that 1 ‘ 



War in the East 

" In these words Petruskn voiced my own 
thoughts. There was more in it than diet ilie 
eye. It was up to ur to solve the riddle. 

"With sudden resolve 1 called for the 
squadron leader, u wizened liLtle Chinaman 
with no nerves and hands of steel. 

’* 1 Look here, Suya,' I said, ‘you'd better 
take all the 'planes back to the base, but be 
in readiness for any message from Dubova 
or myself ; we are staying on to make a few 
investigations. See?'' 

" ' 1 see. I go ' was Suya's brief reply. 

"Left to ourselves in what had been the. 
commandant's private study, Petruuka and I 
prepared to search the entire camp. I f you 

‘ I don't know.’ Or if we had asked each 
other at the time what we expected to find, 
we would perforce have pleaded complete 
ignorance. The fact is we couldn't even 
begin to think of possibilities ; the whole 
thing was so strange. What will probably 
appear stranger still to you, Rod, is the fact 
of our sending the rest of the 'planes mid 
men back to H.Q, mid remaining alone. 
However, wliat we thought, or didn't think, 
is really of no consequence. What matters 
is what- happened. 

'■Well, here are the events as they turned 
up. Following our decision to search care- 

Professor 

ROBOT 

The Machine that “Thinks” ! 

A N amazing creation of machinery which 
will he able literally to "think" and 
solve problums of physics and engineering loo 
profound for the human mind to grasp is 
taking shape at tho Metropolitan- Vickers 
works at Trafford Park, Manchester. 

1 1 is being constructed under the guidance 
of Professor D. R. Hartrec, of Manchester 
University, from plans supplied by the lu- 
stitnte of Technology in Boston,' U.S.A., 
where the first robot of this kind was built. 
The mechanical genius, which has already 
been dubbed “ Professor Robot,” is a weird 
structure consisting mostly of long shafts 
and inter-acting wheels linked up iu series, 
while the " brain " or " integrator," as it is 
termed, is centred in a series of small wheels 
which roll over the surface of revolving discs. 

Only one human assistant is required by 
Professor Robot, nnd some of the problems lie 
will be aide to solve are : — 

The strncthre of the stars. 

The structure and properties of the atom. 
Questions concerning electric motors. 

The reaction of n high-tension electric 
power line when struck by lightning. 

He will he able to solve in ten to fifteen 
minutes problems which would take even the 
greatest human experts something like six 

Some idea of the operation ol the 
mechanical mind is grasped by the follow- 

The human assistant draws a graph in the 
form of a pencilled curve giving t lie details 
ol the problem, and this is fed into tho 
machine. 

A pointer — which might almost be termed 
the “ eye " of the machine — picks np the 
curve, and all the assistant lias to do is to 
keep this pointer following the line of the 

An electric motor is brought in, and then 
Professor Robot begins to think il out. From 
the other end of the machine the answer 
comes out in the form of another curve or in 
printed figures — whichever is required. 

Only one machine of this kind is at present, 
in existence — in America. The second is 
being constructed in Manchester nnd a third 
in Oslo, Norway. 

It would not be a very great step to " The 
Metal Dictator " — the amazing mechanical 
genius portrayed in the story on this page. 



fully the whole of the enemy base, Petrusha 
and myself started with the liangars. We 
were lucky tit a way. far lhe key to the 
situation lay within these tall, wide build- 
ings of light mct.il. 

" Together we pushed open the door of tho 
first, hangar and peeped inside. A strong 
smell of petrol came to our nostrils, hut 
mingled with it in some indefinable way was 
the odour of damp earth. 

" It was pitch Clack inside the great metal 
house as wc stepped cautiously inside. 

“ ' The lights, comrade,’ said- Petruskn, 
softly, as though fearful of an eavesdropper. 

"'Yes, where are tho lights?' I said. 
' It would have been much belter ft. we men 
of science had had the forethought, to bring 
a torch. Anyway, come on ; tile switches 
must be somewhere about.’ 

“ I suppose I should have mentioned that 
the door through which we had just come was 
a liny spring affair in lhe great sliding doors 
or the structure, and had closed behind us 
immediately it hud been released. Fingers 
spread out, I felt along the walls. Wliat a 
ridiculous way to build a place, I thought. 
It is usual to place light switches as near the 
door as possible. 

" Then came a thud and a slithering sound. 
A voice came to my startled cars. It was 
Petnisku, and ho seemed to be speuking 
from below tho ground. 

"‘Quickly, ll avoid vitcli ! ' lie cried in 
muffled tones. ' I arn slipping. I can't hold 
oil much longer 1 ' 

“ With a sigh of., relief my hand closed 
ovei the switches. I swept them all on at 
once, and flooded theinmgar with a brilliant 
white light, 

"For a moment I blinked; the sudden 
light was strong for my eves, which oply a 
second before laid been doing their best to 
accommodate themselves in the well-nigh im- 
penetrable blackness. Then 1 saw. 1 saw n 
sight which both puzzled and amazed me. 
Tile once level floor of tho hangar was riddled 
with holes about nine feel across, nnd by the 
side of each was piled a heap .of freshly ex- 
cavated, earth and rock. \ 

' For a second I stood motiftnlpss ; then 
Petvuska's voice came to mo agSin. From 
the sound it was obvious Hint he JIM [ripped 
over one of the earth piles and slilibed down 
into the hole nearest the dour. 

“ i dropped on to my face and looked over 
the edge. The great arc lights shone clearly 
into the apparently bottomless depths."-. Pet- 
ruska was some fifteen feot dowp, and by 
some remarkable feat of gymnastics had 
managed to prevent himself’ from falling 
furtlier. I could sec that his arms and legs 
were Spread wide, gripping the soft earth 
of Hie sido of the hole, thus keeping him 
wedged precariously against the walls of the 

' ** ' Hold 

died. ' 

” Scrambling hurriedly to my feet 1 dashed 
from the hangar and hunted about for a 
piece of rope. I was lucky, or rathc-r Pet- 
rusha was, for I found a piece almost immo-. 

" It was the work of a few seconds to 
drop the rope to my friend, and with his 
skilful climbing, aided by every ounce »f 
strength 1 could muster, lie was" soon stand- 
ing, shaken but unhurt, by my side. 

“ ‘ Many thanks,' he said briefly, itnd 
shook my hand, 

" ‘ What du these holes mean? ’ I asked. 

' ' I’clrufika shook his head slowly. ' Tltpv 
seem to go straight down ; down into the 
earlh.’ 

" Together we examined the holes and 
noticed that each hole was exactly the same 
size, and that although many were through 
soft soil and rock like the one into which 
my friend had fallen, quite a few- pierced 
solid rock. Whatever was responsible for 
tho holes had certainly been driven by 
enormous power. 

“ Vou notice that we instantly assumed 
that the holes had been made mechanically, 
but this was only natural, since this was the 
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Inside- of a hangar, and no one in his right' 
mind would have thought ol building an 
aeroplane ' garage ' ill such a plane if the 
holes hud always existed. 

'■ ' As an engineer, comrade, what do you 
think of these holes’ ' asked Pel rusks. 

" ' -As an engineer,' .J replied, ' I don't, 
know what in the world to think. It would 
take a remarkable machine to accomplish a 
job like this; there arc ten holes, ntfd each 
appears to be of fathomless depth, and be- 
sides, whoever or whatever undertook to 
make I hem must have had some motive in 

“ 1 You itTO right.’ suid Petrliska gravely, 
* But what is that mol ive ? I have a feeling 
that something sinister is afoot.' 

" I nodded my agreement, for although I 
would hardly have used the same phraseo- 
logy, I certainly felt that something was in 
the wind. 

“ We searched further, hut nothing else of 
interest, was forthcoming, so we flew bark to 
the base.” 

Winters Stopped speaking for a moment 
and smiled •. " Rod. old sob, I started out to 



lead up lo the Mind, are certainly being very 
Jong-winded ahont it.” 

" Long-winded my grandmother,” laughed 
Sahney. “ Call it brief if you want, hut, 
for heaven’s sake go on. Tell me everything. 
Tell me what Potruaka had for breakfast, 
oi nh, it coloured socks the Emperor of Siam 
wore, but please go on ! ” 

* THE MIND STRIKES 



■ oor discovery of the 
went on Wi-ivrs. s uk- 
his chair and leisurely 
■vend miles <*f country. 



tae- hat we aw h all from the air. 

Atrtitcpanied l-y a dull boom which seemed 
t... ;»• mi cm the eardrums, the surface of the 
buid : ' -kf-d as though an earthquake were in 

r,„. and then millions of tons of rock 
were Bung into the air as though by a mighty 

" It was hours before the dust clouds had 
cleared away, and we were able to -land and 
take stock of the extent of damage done. 

” To begin with, it was extremely difficult, 
to find any stratch of land left sufficiently 
level to make any sort of a landing on. 
However, wo finally managed to bring tho 
plane down. The destruction wils terrific, 
unimaginable. For miles around not a build- 
ing, not a tree was left standing. Of the-bnso 
there was not the slightest sign, so com- 
pletely had the devastating work been done. 
-As for the men who had been stationed there, 
uoi only had every one of them been in- 
stantaneously killed, lint their poor, shattered 
!*>dies had been flung as an offering of war 
to the font- winds. 

“ .As Pctroska and I looked at each other, 
there was uu doubt : n our minds as to the 
origin of the cataclysmic explosion. Ju- 
- inclively we knew that the bottomless holes 
in the earth were in some strange way con- 
nected with this awful catastrophe. Where 
c -!•- i-c.isouing came in, frankly, I don’t know. 

" It may lie ns well at this point if f were 
to , \ plain certain things which neither 
Ps: i -k.-i nor myself knew till later on. ll 
will . I to shorten things » hit mid bring 

c- on to the all-important, subject of the Mind 

1 , i to. and delicately poised machines 

tr* : .. i I he power of working, out any 

fUr - 1 . tl i *i, .i were known, in 

ftO-t v-re veil 1: iow:i in . lent: lie circles, a* 
for bavk .» 19JC intvgrapks they wore 
ssmdiy '•—med. Ti e equation to be solved 
va» >»•• i >■ mi the keyboard oi the' in- 
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stnmicut, and once the machine was put into 
operation it would very rapidly solve the 
most difficnll and abstruse problem of 
calculus, and amid a whirring of liny wheels 
and ekctramagnelie.ally controlled levers, 
type, out the answer on a strip of paper fed 
from a cartridge roll. 

11 Then came a telegrnphone, which re- 
corded. by means of a selenium scanning eye. 
its observations on a magnetic tape. 

” From Itiesp -beginnings, four Japanese 
scientists, working in close collaboration, had 
de veloped a machine which could demonstrate 
pH an index board, in certain Code numbers 
previously determined, thought associations 
prod need by shape, size and colour. Thus 
for a round object one number would appear, 
hut for a square article an entirely different 
number would be shown. This simple 
principle was carried further until sound 
perception, feeling, and even taste were 
capable or numerical demonstration by the 
machine. In a mechanical way the appara- 
tus could think ! 

" Working feverishly and using all the 
devilish skill they could command, these 
Japs produced notning more nor less than a 
great mechanical mind ; a gigantic mind 

.■■•MitiiniMniiiMiniMiiMiuiMiiiiiiiiimiiimimm 

! S.O.S. from 
| SATURN 

z Two young scientists, building a space ship 
z In Britain, pick up a short-wave radio which 
5 they halteve to he an S.O.S. trom Saturn. 

- They set out for tho planet, and meet with 
» adventures that stafigor human imagination. 

- How they help the Inhabitants of Saturn to 
S fight a terrible menace in told In a thrilling 
r end convincing story next week. 

§ ALSO 

(The POISON BELT 

maims adventures of Professor 
id his sailor.: build when the tide ot 
creeping over nil the earth. 

I By Sir Arthur CONAN DOYLE 

= AND 

§ Invaders From TIME 

- A famous young scientist, experiment! 

; mysterious and little-known science of 'lime. 

- men backflow the lutvrc— ,‘20 .A - "With mind* of geuutees 
Z they seek to revolutionise the world lor t, he good of 
Z posterity. It's amazing 1 Thrilling I Powerful 1 



Is of the Mind, enlisted by the . 



I h roughoiit Japan. Steadily the numbers of 
the eyes and eats of Che Mind igfew until 
scarcely a thing happeued from one end of 
the country to the oilier that Uio Mind did 
not. immediately see and heal - 1 . 

" Such was the wisdom of this great 
mechanical mind, that momentous 'decisions 
of every kind were left to it by high and low 
alike. Then had come the day when the un- 
canny power of the Mind with its attendant 
army of servants, scientists nod mechanics^ 
had'edijned that of the govwflmcnt and, event 
the' Emperor. Everything they did now was 
the result of a command from tho Mind. 

" There -were, of convvv. uiiiuy Japanese 
officials who would gladly have destroyed this 
uncanny metal ‘creature’ which had become, 
the mainspring of the nation’s life, but nny 
attempt, no mailer how ingenious, came to 

“To begin with, the Mind was housed in 
s huge metal vault below ground where tlrtj 
most' powerful explosive dropped from a 
’plane could never reach it. Secondly, a 
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carrying all the sensations it is possible for 
the human brain to be aware rtf, ba ked safely 
away in its mass of ceils, coils, wheels, and 
poised bars ! 

" Never satisfied, for Ibey were working 
for a definite purpose, the Jap scientists 
slaved away at, their cveAtion night and day. 
scarcely slopping to eat »r resl. Smaller 
machines were constructed with complete 
vocabularies of the different sciences and 
crafts set ortt on sound tracks of flexible 
metal ; these when assembled were fitted on i,o 
the main machine, and represented what we 
v. i mid term the ‘ lmmps of knowledge ’ of the 
human head. 

“ .At this stage in its development the Mind 
was introduced secretly to the Japanese 
Govermnenl as a means to an end. 1; found 
favour in the eyes of the powers that he. and 
more money and more kelp were forthcoming 
to aid in ils construction. 

•• From the four corners of the earth, know- 
ledge w m milled and added to the Mind’s 
classified vocabularies. You or I might read 
a thing and forget, the Mind never forgets 
anything which is once recorded on its cells. 
Its reasoning power became greater than its 
creators, and tho time came when the Mind 
was ready to advise its constructors; there 
was nothing left, for them to tell it 1 




forty feet thick ’ barrage ’ of death rays sur- 
rounded the site in every direction ; the Mind 
lay literally ni a sphere of destruction. The 
only people who could pass through the defen- 
sive screen were the picked attendants, who 
wore special suits. Incidentally, any false 
move ob the part of one of these men and 
lie would he instantly disintegrated by a 
beam of cosmic force which was focused on 
him from the time he entered nntil the tirao 
he left. 

“ Then came the win 1 ; China, you will re- 
member. started operations first. The exist- 
ence of the Mind was known to other nations 
than the Japanese, hut no one realised for 
sonic time just how powerful it really wus. 
To the Chinese and Russians, the head of the 
enemy was still the Emperor of Japan. As 
for myself, the tales 1 ‘had heard about Ibis 
creation of metal only amused me, lint, with 
the information you now possess you will ha ve 
guessed that that terrific explosion which 
wiped out so many of our men was engin- 
eered by the Mind. 

” However, after that, wither lengthy 
digression, let. me return to where 1 was be- 
fore and try to pick up the threads of the 
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myself was lu attach ourselves to some oilier 
nail. Kussinn or Chinese, it. mattered little. 
Accordingly, I fished out a map of the sur- 
rounding country iind together we pored 
over it. After a brief reference to my note- 
book for actual figures we decided to make 
for Drubvin, a small town some eighteen 
miles away. 

“ Ten mi notes after our decision we were 
talking to llio ltussian rommnndfint there. He 
liad heard the explosion mid was very luurli 

S erturbed when we told him the extent of 
le damage. 

“Several days passed, anil the whole time 
we were in constant fear of a similar expln- 

on quietly and smoothly. Fighting on this 
front seemed to have finished. Not a Jap 
soldier appeared to ho within miles. Then 
hell broke loose; 

“ One morning, about a week after arrir 
ing at Drubvin, T was standing on the corner 
of the mniu street, idly watching the ant 
muted scene in Divansky Square. Tt was 
market day, and now that the menace from 
the Japs had apparently ended, the country 
folk- from outlying villages and farms had 
trekked to town and ilnniped their wares on 
flimsy wooden erections in the cobble-stoned 
square in front of the church. 

“ The sun shone brilliantly on to the 
motley assembly, and caused many a bearded 
visitor to mop Ins sweating brow, and pause 
a moment from ins violent haggling. 

"One particular old lady attracted my 
attention. Dressed in vivid orange and rcll 
holiday attire, she was determined to have one 
special piece of mare's milk cheese from a 
Semitic -looking vendor, hut she wanted to 
pa.v tier own price for it. Louder and louder 
grew her shouting; she called on all the 
saints to witness trie miserliness of the stall- 
keeper, but this worthy gentleman, while still 
preserving an oily smile, remained adamant. 

" SliH laughing, I was about to turn away, 
when the orange and red old lady gave vent 
to a piercing scream. 

Holy Peter ! ’ she 'cried, 1 tho ground is 
siiukirig; I We are to be engulfed by an earth 

“ 3 lire enough, slight tremblings were 
apparent beneath my very feet. The stalls 
towards the middle of the square' began lo 
sock ominously, and a moment later the spin- 
ning nose of a strange machine thrust itself 
relentlessly through the cobbled surface. 
• s,u 'h y .ss the terrific force behind the madly 
i evolving screw, that it licked up a man and 
his mere haudise who was unfortunate enough 
io lie standing on the spot where it emerged 
from (he ground. The merchant gave one 
bon i hie shriek, then he was mangled to pieces 
end flung aside like meat from a sausage 

“ Panic-stricken people ran in every direc- 
lw". culling on the saints, the army, any 
-.king to save them. For my own part I stood 
rooted to the spot, with my eyes fixed on the 
weird creation which lay motionless ouly 
fifty yards away. 

"This, of course, was the engine which 
had bored the holes we bad seen in the 
hangar, the boring apparatus appeared cap- 
able of eating its way through anything. 
Just ns 1 was wondering what sort of a 
crew the machine carried, the whole of onc- 
side dropped open, and with a mechanical 
whirring, another machine stepped out of the 
i liter ioi of the first. ! 

Yes, 'stepped 1 is the right word. It is 
the only word which correctly describes the 
method of locomotion of this second appari- 
tion. li was cound and flat, about four feet 
thick, and eight feet wide. As it moved out 
into the market place it lithely stretched 
eight long, flexible, metal legs, each with u 
jobber disc for suction purposes ..n Hie end. 

It moved forward with a queer, gliding move- 
ment, right in my direction. 

With a gasp of fear 1 turned to run. A 
i igh pitched voice called out. 

Stop! Slop, or I shall fire on you.’ It 
wss the metal creature speaking. 

1 Xot wishing to get a volley in the hack 
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I perforce complied with its request. It 
came to within ten feet of me and spoke 
again. I noted that the sound came from a 
small hole which opened in its glittering 
metal side. 

“ ‘ Listen, 1 il said. " Everyone has fled 
from here at the moment of my approach. 
That is ridiculous. However, as you tiro 
available, I will give the Mind’s message 
lo you, and will wail while you pass it on io 
i hose silly townsfolk. I am one of the Mind's 
harhingeis. 1 have been endowed with cer- 
tain powers on behalf of the great one. 

' It is the express wish of the Mind that 
l ha present hostilities cease. To that cud ho 
Inis sunt out hundreds of auxiliary couliols 
like myself to all the war zones. ' You will 
have hcaid of tin- great explosion which en- 
tirely destroyed an important base near here. 
I was responsible. 1 am also armed with 
various types of guns, and can emit a highly 
dangerous poison gas, so that you can readily 
appreciate the utter futility of opposition. I 
'■an tell by the X-ray photograph of your 
brain which I have just taken, that you aro 
fairly intelligent, 1 want you, therefore, 
to tell the townsfolk to remain passive, and 
in a few days, when the negotiations of 
the -Mind arc completed, he will take over 
tile entire control of this country just ns lie 
lias done in Japan.’ 

“ I listened dumbfounded to (his Jengthy 
speech, then at last 1 found my tongue. 

‘ You mean that China, Russia and Japan 
will he united under the leadership of this 
Mind you talk about? ' I gasped. 

“ ' Quito correct,’ gruuud out the machine. 

1 Local controls will be needed mu ii the 
servants of the Mind have made tile visionary 
and auditory systems in Russia and China 
..s complete as those of the Japanese Islands.' 

And you wnnt me to deliver this pru- 
posal to the people of Drubvin? ' I asked. 

' Again, quite correct,' was the purring 
answer. ' In irihtters like tills there is noth- 
ing like tile personal touch. You should re- 
member to mention that a little more bur- 
rowing on ray part, and I can blow Ibis 
township and its environs sky high .' ' 

" The tiling stalked slowly hack to (lie 
boring machine and folded itsel f inside. Tim 
side dosed up again, and the whole apara- 
tus began lo move forward on tiny rollers 
which appeared miraculously on the under- 
side. With fascinated eves 1 watched ii 
take up a position some 'twenty feet from 
where it had first appeared. A low hum 
came to my cars, and whet must have been 
a second screw begun to rotate underneath. 

" Crushed stone and earth were sent flying 
np the sides of the machine, nnd it begun 
to sink into the Earth. However, in a few 
seconds the sound stopped, and the metal 
hulk remained half submerged. 

“ Remembering the machine’s threat, 

I hurried back to the fortress-cuin-bavraeks 
where Peti uska and I had been staying. 
Quickly l told mj friend what had happened 
and together we saw the mayor of the town. 
Criers were sent hurrying through tlm 
streets (wireless was not in use much at back- 
ward Drain in), and the whole population 
was crammed into Divansky Square, though 
eveiyone gave the silent machine which still 
lay there a wide berth. 

" As briefly as possible I gave the 
assembly (lie gist of what had been told 
to me. I was quite frnnk about the situation, 
and although I knew that the silent metal 
shape was listening to my every word, I 
advised resistance. 

■" While 1 whs addressing the crowd, 
Petrusha was busy preparing one of our 
jointly-invented halian guns which I have 
already mentioned. With the bulky weapon 
hidden under Ids coat he slipped to' my side. 

‘ It's ready, comrade,’ he whispered. 

"I nodded, then thundered, ‘We must 
resibt them, people of Drubvin, just as the 
whole of Russia will do.' But lo Petruska 1 
breathed, ' Now ' ' 

“ My friend whipped tile coat off ilia 
weapon and, training it on the machine, de- 



pressed the trigger. A stream of white hot 
metal ripped through and through tho 
creature half buried in the eavlli. A convul- 
sive shudder seemed to sweep through il as 
though it wore really alive, hut il was the 
machinery within being thrown into action. 
It stepped from the bole, and a hail of 
bullets came from numerous guns which were 
thrust out of portholes in its walls. 

“Men and women standing near fell like 
ripe corn. With it gurgle my poor friend 
Petruska sank dying In the ground. With a 
bound 1 was at his side. Quickly I turned 
the halian gun on the machine again; this 
time the deadly weapon did its work — the 
machine faltered, span round, and toppled 
From its sinuous legs to the ground. The 
white-hot bullets had found the selenium 
brain of the creature." 



If THE WEST STANDS FIRM 

T HE professor stopped talking for a, 
moment while he loaded his pipe. Rod 
waited eagerly for him to continue. 

"It's getting late," remarked Iho profes- 
sor with a glance at tile wireless-clock, “ I 
can see my tongue's been running away with 
me. I'm definitely going to finish this story 
now. 1 shall compress a. great deal of action, 
toil and bloodshed, running over a long 
period, inlo a Few sentences — h'm 1 ” with a 
sly grin, “if I can ! 

“ After ' killing ' Hie machine, rapid plan- 
ning was necessary, fur, according to tho 
message I had received, tile Mind hoped to 
take over in a few days. Communication 
was established with other sections of the 
itome forces, and a decision, was reached 
within twenty-four hours. We were to fight 
and use such Indian guns as were already 
constructed. 

For several weeks the struggle went on, 
then both Chinese and Russians surrendered 
to what- appeared to them as the inevitable. 
Inwardly T fumed. 1 knew we could have 
conquered had we only had enough halian 
guus, but that was the point; the number of 
the potent weapons was limited, and while 
fresh supplies were being awaited, I lie Mind 
auxiliaries were destroying whole towns right 
and left. 

_ " The war being over, I faded out of tiro 
Bust and took a trip lo South America, where 
1 spent a great dual of my life until I re- 
turned lo England." 

And what do you suggest ill tho present 
situation. Prof. V " asked Snltuey as the old 
man finished his recital. 

"Just this," said Wiotei-s. his voice burn- 
ing with enthusiasm. "Again the Mind 
must he resisted. Moderns may -.-off at- Ilia 
weapons of fifty years ago, but the Kalian 
gun is the only weapon the Mind fears. I 
know that. At the rate of present-day manu- 
facture, those forgotten weapons could bo 
turned out in quantities sufficient to arm 
every -miui in the country within two or three 

“ Then we’ll go to the National Safety De- 
partment and make them stop this voting," 
cried Saltney jumping to his feat. “ We ll 
teach this Mind to leave England out of its 
filthy plans ! ” . . . 

There is really little more to be said now. 
Together Winters and Saltney put their idea 
to the Government. A firm stand was takpn. 
The Mind was threatened with the halian 
guus, and Winters proved lie had been qniio 
right in saying the Mind feared the weapon. 
This is the message which was sent hack : 

“I, tlie Mind, speak to the English people 
again. Your present ruling organisation bos 
seen fit to deprive yon of the benefit of my 
wisdom. .So be it. I promised force in the 
event of non-compliance with my suggestion, 
but 1 have changed my views. 'Why should 
I he bothered with more responsibility, 
especially on behalf of ungrateful subjects? 

1 shall leave you to wallow in your ignorance. 
You will plead for my control yet." 

At least two men smiled on hearing l-liis 
communication. 
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Science Sky Pirates Swoop ! 



The IBIaek 
Vultures 



i'll a sadden impulse, Derek had gone if let 
the pirates, mid when the black ships ream 
from tile dead town he had been hanging 
from the undercarriage of one of them. 

Bnl the rare atmosphere in which the 
dirigible floated had overcome Derek, and be 
regained itm*cimisn«s to find himself in the 
hands of Zoroster. Master of the Rlvk 
Yultnree. 

I Ink tiie suggestion of Zoroster * lieuten- 
ant. raize, had saved him from an immediate 




be a mj cstiai fcirkn. it t* t«s the 
oath be wooM never betray os. '' 

“ Quite * student of psychology, aren't 

' Is a Lunibl* tray, yes." smiled Falze. 
" Bn if it comes to a fight between us and 
the armed forces of law mid order, I know 
v.‘ oiu 1 * slid rather have with me. a 5eliow 
of tii i» type, or Koliel. onr latest recruit.' 

You needn't waste your breath sjiei ula* 
ting iJ unit that," interposed Derek. "I'm 
swearing no oath of allegiance to vun black- 
guards 1 " 

Zniustcr ignored him. lie lowered the 
gun, his cruel, thin lips curving into a 

D'vou know. Falze. I believe you’re 
right " lie said. " Anyway, we’ll give the 
lullow twenty-four hours for reflection. If 
at the end of that time he refuses to take the 
o-ath we i vi n rid ourselves of him ns easily 

" Don't he a fool ! " > napped Prrek. ' I'm 
swearing no oath. I toil son ' " 

the hour-.. pm red Zo roster " A f car all. 

we arc offering you a life of adventure, 
wealth beyond your wildest dreams, and tin- 

nave me. The alternative is the Mack and 
bottomless abyss of death.” 

Crossing the thickly cnrpvtcd floor, be 
pressed a Ivell. Jn response to the ring a 
while . |ad steward appealed. and at Zoro- 
ttter’s order Dcrpk was taken to a small but 
comfortablv-htrnished rahii. and the key 
turned on him. 

Flinging himself down on his bunk, Derek 
lay with hands clasped Iw.himl his head, 
staring up at the low ceiling. 

He was in an awkward situation. A 
member of the British Aeronautical Itesenreh 
Society, he had been assisting l’rofessor 
l’ilger. of Bashar. in experiments with aero 



For this respite from death he was in- 
wardly grateful. But it was only n respite, 
for it was impossible for him to take such 
un oath us the leader of the Black Vultures 
suggested. 

It seemed incredible to Derek that he w. r 
high in space aboard the mighty airship of 
the ruthless gang who were terrorising 
Europe, and as he lay there he listened with 
strr-'.niug v-ivs for sounds of act rvit \ alioard 
the ship. 

But nothing broke the stillness save the 
muffled hum of the power fid engine- which 
were driving the Leviathan through spare, 
and the faint whirr of the oxygen generating 

Asa matter of fact. Zoroster and hi* pilots 
hail already turned in, wearily serkn.j Jieir 
cabin* and their bunk*, and it was not untii 
late ahiiwem was mm tone into dosg lbat 



JN THE PAST AGE Piralfs were the Terror of the Seven Seas. 

Here is a story of Pirates of To-morrow, a visionary Tale of 
raiders from the clouds using all the wonders of modern science 
and mechanics 



* THE VULTURES GO EAST 



A VOICE spoke at Zorosters elbow : 

Wait a moment. Why kill him 1 '* 
Zoroster turned and looked into the 
viciously smiling face of the slim and fair- 
haired Falze. 

"Why should I not kill him?" he de- 
manded. ” He is not one of us ! " 

“No, hut he might become one of us, " 
Smiled Falze. ' Why not give him an oppor- 
tunity lo take the o»tb of allegiance which 
will bind liim to ua. body and soul? " 

•' He would never take such an oath." 
rasped Zoroster, "and if he did he would 

“ He would keep it if he look it," said 
Falze. l.s (Kill- line ties oll Dd ck ; face. 
"He i- "f that s.iorticiiiiiious creed which 

puts ho mm. first. We me badly in r.ecd of 

men Zoroster." 

ZoroMer' 



engine' in rarefied atmasplieu a, when the 
Black 1 u ! I lifts, the modern sky pirates, had 
swooped down on the town. 

Deadly gas bombs had been dropped on to 
tbo sleeping town, and then fast black 
’planes, operating from a giani dirigible, had 
brought the pirates down to the Sooting. 

Professor Pilgn bad been gassed, anti lay 
dend in his bed. but Derek Oldham, wlur had 
been working late in the laboratory, had 
managed to get a mask on in time. 
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The Raid on the Temple of Kio Blu 



titfv reassembled in I lie lounge preparatory 
to dinner. 

Throughout. tho hours they lied slept, the 
airship had been devouring space, and now, 
at n height of thirty thousand feet, it was 
cruising slowly over the barren wastes and 
desolate uplands of Tibet. 

" To-night," said Zoroster, lighting a 
cigarette and carefully depositing the match 
in a nearby ash-tray, " we are going to raid 
the monastery of Kin Bln. In its cellars and 
vaults millions of pounds' worth of treasure 
is stored. It is one of the richest lamaseries 
in tire whole of Tibet." 

“Yes, and one of the best-guarded in this 
cursed, priest-ridden land," growled the 
bearded and burly Black Borstig, his second 
in-cmnnnind. " l tell yon, 1 do riot like this 
raid, Zoroster. We do not want to fall foul 
of these jackals of Buddha ! ” 

“ Why, what is wrong, Borstig? " drawled 
Zoroster, storing. “ I have not heard such 
words of caution from you before." 

“ No, because we've never attempted a raid 
such as this before," growled Black Borstig. 
“ If anything goes wrong on a European raid 
and we are taken, then we shall be either 
shot or hanged. That is a clean, quick end. 
But if anything goes wrong down below here 
and wo fall into the bands of the priests, we 
won't have a clean, quick end. No, by 
thunder, we'll suffer the torments of the 
damned before we die ! " 

"But nothing is going to go wrong," re- 
plied Zoroster evenly. " Come, Borstig, this 
is not like you ! " 

" No, inuybo not," muttered Borstig. 
“ But I know those malignant priests, and 
know what they are capable of 1 ' 

You need not go on the raid," said 
Zoroster quietly. 

Tile little eyes of Black Borstig flamed 
behind their thick, course matting of eye- 

"I go where the squadron goes," he an- 
swered roughly. " But I warn you, Zoroster, 
e.-* I warn every man here, that if any one 
of 115 fulls into the linnds of the priests, then 
he will die a thousand deaths before oblivion 



gliding down tlu'ougli the night towards the 
desolate, moon-bathed heights below. 

On tills occasion they bad not heralded 
their coining by the dropping ni gas bombs, 
for in the age-old and thick-walled monastery 
of Kio Bin there were corridors, cells and 
vaults where the gas could never penetrate. 

Nor did they give warning of their coming 



-If THE LOOTING OF \ TEMPLE 

D INNER that night in the brillinntly- 
iighled saloon was a much quieter and 
more subdued meal than over before, for the 
warning words of Black Borstig were weigh- 
ing heavily on the minds of those grim-faced 

Why the words of warning, anyway ? Why 
hadn't the fellow had the sense to keep his 
month shut instead of disquieteiiing his ootn- 
rades and making them uneasy ? 

Inwardly Zoroster was in a* black rage 
against his bearded second-in-command, but 
nothing of it showed on his face or in bis 
cruel, green eyes. 

Should the slightest thing go wrong to- 
night it would, he knew, take superb leader- 
ship to hold his men together and see the 
venture through to a successful conclusion. 

He knew as well as did Black Borstig wlmt 
would be their fate should they fall into 
the hands of those other blackrobod vultures 
who guarded tho monastery of Kio Blu. 

But that was a risk they had to take. The 
treasure of Kio Bln was worth any gamble, 
even though the stake was a dreadful and 
hideous death. 

Winner over, they donned their ldnck 
flying kit and ascended to the bitter cold of 
the flying platform, where their black, bullet - 
nosed fighting 'planes worn waiting. 

Zoroster addressed them. 

" I am ordering no man to take part in 
l his raid, he said curtly. “ Those who come 
with me come voluntarily, and 1 shall not 
hold it against a man if he refuses !" 

He waited a moment, but not a man moved 
or spoke, then he gave a sharp word of 
command and (hey swung themselves up into 
tlir-ir cockpits. 

A few moments later they were in the air. 
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" No offering, however small, is unworthy 
of this holy shrine of Buddha," returned the 
monk quickly. “ Ve shall enter, pilgrim, 
and the blessing of Kio Bin shult make 
easier thy path to holy Lhasa ! " 

The shutter in the door was closed, heavy 
bolts grated in their sockets, a jangling chain 
was lifted, and then the door swung creak- 
ingiy open. 

One swift step took Zoroster to the black- 
through the night, and landed on a bleak robed and hooded form which stood (bl- 
and wind-swept plateau about a mile from houetted on the threshold, 

where the dark and rugged pile of the monas- " Back I " he snarled, thrusting his gun 
tery reared itself in stark silhouette against- savagely into the monk's stomach. " Utter 

the moonlit sky. one word, ye carrion crow, end it will be 

Leaving Kobe) in charge of the machines, your last ! " 

Zoroster led the remaining .eight pilots ill 

the direction of the monastery. At li e edge -A- ZOROSTER COMES DOWN 
of Lue plateau they found the going bad, 

for they bail to scramble down tlio boulder- me ENACED by that threatening gnu, ami 
strewn side of a valley and up the opposite I VI his eyes dieting wide with terror, tin-, 
side to the monastery they bad come to raid. „ lon k backed into Lhe wide and stone-floored 
rhey managed it without incident, how- passageway behind him. 
ever, and gaining the black shadow at the fj,w moments later, gagged and hound, 

base of the high-encircling wall, Zoroster drew ] le was lying squirming on the floor and, his 
from the pocket of ins flying jacket u Him grpPn cv ,, s narrowed to cruel slits, Zoroster 
rcpe ladder tilted with two light and padded wog leading his desperate gang along the 
steel hooks. . passageway to where a great stone atnu'ease 

Stepping bock, be carefully gauged the did- led upwards towards heavy curtains, 
tanco lo the top of the wall, then sent tho Suddenly Zoroster baited, his bund held np 
ladder snaking up into the darkness. Tho ; n warning. From beyond tho curtains, ris- 
Imuks thudded short, but at the third at- ; ng j„ W cird and haunting cadence, came tho 
tempt they gripped the top of the wall. c l m nt of many voices. 

"After me,” whispered Zoroster, "and Realising that behind the curtoins was one 
keep your guns iti your hands . of the temples of the monastery. Zoroster 

Swiftly he scaled the ladder, swung one leg gestured to his men to follow, and striding 

across the top of the wall, sat staring for a up the staircase, pulled the heavy fabrics 
moment towards tho dark and silent monas- aside. 

tery, then dropped lightly down into the ' Strange indeed was the sight which met 
blackness of the watled-m garden. |,j s gaze. At the far end of the dimly 

One by one his men followed him until illumined temple, three gigantic Buddha's 
the whole gang were gathered inside the towered up and were lesi amidst the shadows 
monastery walls. With a breathed word of of ( he vast domed ceiling, 
caution, Zoroster led the way through the Around the base of the Buddhas a hundred 
stunted Imshcs until lie fell the hard firmness l)r more black-robed moult* were ranged in 

of a path beneath his feet. « semi-circle, facing a wir-ened and 

The path led to the cloisters, at one end gorgeousiv-vlad abbot, who was seated on a 

of which a sickly ray of light shone through jewelled "throne at the feet of the centre 
a narrow aperture in lhe wall. Trending on Buddha. 

tip-toe and followed stealthily by Ids men. Mingling now with the chanting voices of 
the leader of the Black Vultures made to- the monks were the deep, stirring notes of 
wards the light which flanked a heavy dnor. „„ organ, hut as Zoroster stood there staring 
"Gas masks on! whispered Zoroster. through tho curtains, his men crowding at 
" Guns and gas bombs ready! " big heals, the abbot rose in his seat with a. 

Swiftly gas masks were adjusted, and each scream and flung out a skinnv hand, 
man drew room his pocket a eylmdrwal object Who arc ve that dare defile this sacred 

about the size ot a cricket ball. temple of holy Kio Blu? " be shrieked. “ At 

Now that the raid was fairly under way. them, ve priests, at them and hew I limn 
thu vague fears and apprehensions aroused down ! " 

by the warning words of Black Borstig were Zoroster laughed ; laughed aloud ; and as 
completely forgotten, and even the bearded ( he black-robed monks whirled and boro 
second-in-command himself felt a savage down on them, whipping their great carved 
thrill of anticipation, as raising bis gun, sword* from beneath their robes, Zoroster 
Zoroster knocked loudly on the door with hurled his gas bomb to the floor, 
tlie butt. It burst with a muffled explosion, and as 

In response to the summons there, came a the -deadly yellow fumes stayed the rush of 
shuffle of sandalled feel on the other side of sandalled feet, Zoroster’s gun spat lividly 
the door, a shutter was drawn hack and it through the foul and ghastly murk, 
lace peered out into the blackness of tho Choked and blinded, coughing in the death 
cloisters. throes, the monks surged back to Full in pit i - 

Who are ye that seek admittance to the f n | and huddled heaps to the floor, 
lamasery of Kio Blu? " demanded the monk. Theu across the floor of tho temple strode 
“ A poor wandering pilgrim who journeys Zoroster to tear from the dying abbot bis 
to holy I.hasa ! ' whined Zoroster from tho gorgeous raiment studded with precious 
shadows, thankful that the peering eyes stones of fabulous price, 
could not see his men crouched against the On through corridors ami passages he 
dour " The way is long, brother, and I marched, the gas bombs of his Vultures 
would rest iny weary bones awhile ! " clearing the way and filling the stricken 

" How gained ye admittance through tho monastery with the yellow murk of death, 
garden 1 ’ demanded the voice suspiciously. On ami ou until the treasure vaults were 
‘The gate stood open, brother, ' drafted found, blown open, and rifled of as much of 
Zoroster, " mid so I entered lo leave a poor their priceless contents as the raiders could 
and mi worthy offering at the shrine of Kio curry. 

, Then out into the night, every man 

" hat is the nature of this poor nod mi- burdened with jewels and precious stones tho 
worthy offering which ye seek to leave at the worth of which it would be impossible ever to 
shrine of Kio Blu? " rasped the voice. compute. 

The darkness and his face mask hid “ VV'liat. a raid ! " laughed Zoroster 
Zoroster s smilo. exultantly, tearing off his gas mask. " Three 

I lie pitiful savings of five long and cities would never have yielded us treasure 
weary years spent labouring in the mustard such as this. What of your fears and your 
Helds ot Kiaug t'u." lie answered. " ff it warnings now, Borstig?" 
he not acceptable, brother, then f will con- - Ay, hut come morning, this night's work 
tinue on my way." will be. known throughout Tibet,” muttered 
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Bla-'k Borstig, defensively. “ We Iiavo 
roused lo fury a country of Mack sorcerers 
and magicians. Zoroster ! " 

Jeeringly they laughed him down ;is 
triumphantly they bore their loot through 
the monastery garden, ont, through the gate 
which they quickly found, and across the 
Lionlder strewn valley to liieir machines. 

Carefully the treasure was packed into the 
cockpits, engines started up, and with a 
deafening roar the black fighting ’planes lore 
forward across the moonlit plateau to soar 
into the night sky. 

Zoroster, crouched over his controls-, was 
jubilant. Ho would get rid of Borstig. 
Supersede him. The mail’s nerve was crack- 
ing. That was very obvious. Falzo would 
make a better second-in-command 

Bung/ Bang / Bang I 

Tho sudden ominous tnis-firing of his en- 
gine cut in like pistol shots on Znroster's 
thoughts. His glittering eyes glared at his 
rev. gauge. The tell-tale pointer was slipping 
quickly back. 

Whipping forward his control stick to drop 
the nose of his 'plane ami prevent it- from 
stalling, Zoroster juggled frantically with his 
oil Teed and throttle. 

lie was losing height rapidly and high in 
the sky above him his Vultures, unconscious 
of his fate, were mounting up and up towards 
their floating eyrie. 

His thin lips drawn hack in a wolfish snarl. 
Zoroster continued his frenzied efforts to 
clear his engine. But lower and lower he 
dropped, the explosion of the miss-fires be- 
traying his presence to any who chanced to 
be within a radius of many miles on tho 
ground below. 

The grim words of Borstig flashed into his 

morning thin night’* work wilt be 
known throughout Tibet. H> have routed 
lo fury a country of black torcertre and. 

Yes, to land meant death. Every cursed 
black-robed priest of Buddha would be 
searching for him and his men. But he had 
to land ! Already the ground was very close. 

Hi* fare a mask of tear and fury, Zoroster 
leaned f or w a rd and switched off his 
engine. . . . 



Probably the latter ending would ho mors 
merciful Ilian that meted out by Zoroster, 
Hurl, so thinking, Derek pressed the hell. 

He did rot know whether or not anyone 
would answer that bell, but ho had hopes, 
and, to his agreeable surprise, the key 
turned in the lock and a white- jacketed 
steward inserted his head into the cabin. 

The man suspected nothing wrong. Why 
should he? Who but a madman would think 
of escape from nil airstrip floating high in 
space '! 

He was, therefore, taken completely by sur- 
prise when, rising suddenly and swiftly from 
the bunk on which he was seated, Derek 
landed him a terrific smash lull on the point. 

Less than ten minutes later he emerged 
into the corridor, clad i'll the steward's 
trousers and white jacket. That mifortunnlo 
individual he left lying gagged and bound on 
the bunk, and locking the dour behind him, 
lie set off aloug the corridor. 

Deliberately he passed door after door, 
making resolutely for cabin No. 1 at the end 
of the corridor. It. was extremely probable 
that cabin No. 1 would be Zoroster 's, and, 
reaching it, Derek drew from his pocket the 
bunch of keys he had taken from the steward. 

He was in the direst of peril and he knew 
it, but calmly he tried key after kev in the 
lock Until suddenly there came a faint click 
and the door swung open. 

Stepping swiftly inside, Derek dosed the 
door behind him and groped for the switch. 
As his fingers closed on it and the cabin 
blazed with light, he gave vent to a stifled 
exclamation of triumph, for judging by the 
paper-strewn flat-topped desk and the charts 
around the walls, this was indeed Zoroster’s 

Donning a black leather jacket which ho 
found in an extensively stocked wardrobe, 
Derek carefully selected one of the four 
larachutes hanging on the walla and 
ntmessed it on to his shoulders. 

That done, ho made a. quick examination 
of the papers on the desk, stuffing a great 
bundle of them into hia pocket. He also 
took possession of two marked charts, then 
pulling a black peaked cap well down over 
his eyes and turning up his jacket collar 
about his face, he picked up a heavy auto- 



matic lie had found in u drawer and quitted 
the cabin. 

The trouble was he hadn’t the faintest 
idea as to his bearings, but judging tho 
cabins to he amidships, he took a corridor 
which appeared to lead towards the star- 
board promenade deck. 

He was half-way along it when a quick, 
soft step behind him caused him to whirl, 
and he found himself confronted by a big, 
broad -shouldered man in the high-necked 
uniform of the Black Vultures. 

“ Who the devil are you? ” began the man 
sharply, then broke off os Derek’s gun was 
rammed hard into his paunch. 

“Up with vour hands!” rasped Derek. 
” Quick ! " 

Waveringly the man's hands crept above 
his head, but bis eyes were blaring and a 
yell of alarm trembled on his lipa. 

'Open your month just once," grated 
Derek, " and I'll blow a hole through you. 
Now walk ! ” 

Keeping his gun in the fellow's stomach, 
he turned him round arid propelled him hack- 
wards along tile corridor. It emerged ou 
tlie promenade deck as Derek bad surmised, 
and propelling the man backwards across the 
moonlit deck, Derek suddenly hooked his 
foot round the fellow's legs, dropped his gun 
and smashed home a savage uppercut to tho 
jaw. 

With an oath the man staggered hac-k and 
fell heavily, and before lie could recover him- 
self sufficiently to whip his gun from tho 
holster on the belt about his waist, Derek 
had leapt on to the deck rail and dropped off 
into space, bis thumb hooked in the release 
cord of his parachute. 

Dawn found Derek bruised of face and 
limb making his way along tho rugged valley 
bottom in which he had landed. Where ho 
was he hadn’t the faintest idea, hut sud- 
denly ha halted dead in hia tracks, staring 
with amazed eyes. 

Fnr from round a nearby outcropping of 
rock had stumbled the leather-clad form of 
Zoroster ! 



amazing 



adventures In t_ 

Instalment of this great serial. 




If. THE DIVE 
INTO SPACE 



Xy/HTLST the raid 
W on the monast ery 
had been in progress. 
Derek Oldham, locked 
in his cabin aboard the 
airship, had been 
turning over in his 
mind the seemingly 
impossible problem of 

One point he did 
keep caret til I y before 
him and that was that 
he 



Ho had not 
slightest don I it on 
that point, and con- 
sequently it would 
make very little differ- 
ence to his ultimate 
fate if he met his 
death in trying to 
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Mystery, Science and Wonder in the World under the Sea 




DEVILMAN 



of the 



dazzling zig-zag light smote. the entice 
cavern. It' was so hrillianl that the three 
men were blinded for the moment, and 
covered their faces. 

Hardly had that tomired flash struck the 
air when there came a deafening roll of 
thunder. It echoed from roof to floor and 
rolled hack again ami again, revet berating 
and growling ominously. 

Again a flash burst 'forth, more brilliant 
than the first; and this time through tho 
thunder there arose yells of dismay anil terror 
and screams of pain. 

Lightning zig-zagged everywhere, and the 
peals of thunder cuttle, so quickly on the heels 
of tile flashes that they mingled with the 
light. 

Cause and effect were one thing in that 
tumult in which human eyes could not seo 
and human ears were deafened and could no 
longer hear. It was a thunder and lightning 
storm confined in a space in which crashes of 
lock could be heard and the ground heaved. 
The walls of the cavern trembled in that 
awful cataclysm of light and sound. 

The three’ men felt sick and dizzy, and 
Stanmore touched his companions and sig- 
nalled to them to crawl buck to the machine 
room with him. They kept on their hands 
and knees, making their way with difficulty, 
hut at last they reached the gangway leading 
Ic the control room, and found it rocking 
under them- 

Stamnore entered the control room and 
turned off the air- control, then flung up the 
switches that ent off the electricity. 

They sat there holding their heads, for 
the blood was pressing on their brains and 
causing them pain and discomfort. 

Gradually the air became freer, they were 
aide to breathe easily: but still from the 
great cavern they heard the growling of 
thunder. 

Presently through the passage the tall 
fish-men came stumbling and ranged them- 
selves along the gangways and paths in 
crowds. At the toil of the procession came 
Sea Flight, who advanced towards the three 
lueu with signs of exultation. 

■' Do you command the elements of the 
earth, friend ? ” lie asked of Stamnore in sur- 

“ How has it worked out, Sea Flight? '' 

" I obeyed your insf ructions. I bade my 
men lie flat when the liaise began. Come and 
look for yourselves at the effect of yonr 
wizardry." 

The thunder had quieted now, the light- 
ning had ceased in the cavern, but every- 
where the effect of the tornado Sian mo re and 
Kells liad let loose was apparent. 

In every direction the blackened, shrivelled 
bodies of Pevilman's fish-men jay beside 
their twisted spears. They had been struck 
down by the lightning that had scorched them 
in rows. The tridents with which they had 
thought to command victory had acted as 
rods for the electric fluid to pass through 
their ranks as flame moves along a fuse. 

There was no sign of Devilman in that 
battlefield. 

" 1 hoped when I constructed a thunder 
storm." said Stanmore. " that he would have 
been one of the victims. Where has he 

" He and some of his blacks were seen 
to run for the passages across the cave," 
replied Sea Flight. “ Never have I heard 
such noise, although I have lived through 
several earthquakes. Look at the ice wall I 



Wftnl mysterious wonders and 
strange forms of life exist in the 
unexplored easiness of the ocean 
depths? Weird monsters brought 
to the surface by subterranean 
upheavals have giren us a 
glimpse of what might lie heloic, 
and in this startling story our 
author visualises an amazing 
undersea civilisation. 



dear, and the two 
scientists hunted on 
with their prepare- 

•• First the magnets, 
Kells. Turn the cur- 
rent off. It can’t be 
strong now or they 
would have hud their 
tridents flying. Cut 
it off completely. 
Surprising that Devil- 
man didn't think that 
the trick he played on 

him with interest. But 
maybe he doesn’t 
know about all the 
possibilities of clec- 



WHITE MAN’S MAGIC 



O NE of the si. range crealures of the 
(eeji came tottering along the narrow 
passage from the outer cave and gasped 
ont a message. 

The fish-tuau who had spoken to Jxelis 
gave a sign to his fellows. 

“ Forward! The Prince needs us! ” 

He looked eageriv at Kells ngain. 

•• The iridents of the blacks are Inking toll 
of our army," he said quietly. “ You have 
done so much for the Prince that it would 
mean everything to luive vuur weapons for 
a little lunger," 

But, before Kells could answer. Stanmore s 
voice camu from the interior of the control 
house swiftly. 

“ Take this message from me to the 
Prince. Tell him that the weapons wo 
possess are nothing to what we shall use 
now. Tell him to withdraw his troops from 
the blacks when he hears the thunder iu 
the air of the outer cave. ' 

The fish-man saluted and departed with 
his men, and Stanmore turned to the array 
of switches and dials around the walls of 
the control room. Kells ntid Cornwall saw 
him fingering switches anti testing connec- 
tions, running his eyes over this and that 
lever and apparatus, 

"Here, Abel, take this cable, bare the 
end of it, and carry it into the cave where 
they arc fighting. Hurry! And lake this 
one with you, too. Caine hack as soon m 
yon luive hung the ends on sonic projecting 
rock." 

He smiled at Kells as tile latter raised his 
eyebrows. 

“Come on, Kells, give a hand. .We can 
manufacture something that will scare Devil- 
man and his twined troops st iff ! ” 

For a momp.nt Kells did not- understand, 
but a word from Stanmore made everything 



ready and 
Abel Cornwall had re- 
turned with the in- 
formation that he had 
directions- Stanmore east a last 
look around, his hand on a switch. It was 
the switch controlling the air pressure. Kells 
was manipulating other switches. 

" Ready with all the connections. Kells? 
Good. Let her go! " 

He slammed the switch over, and a blue 
flame spurted from a ruse box. This was 
followed by n roar that almost deafened them. 
And then the fireworks started. 

First they heard the rush of air from the 
tubes that flnug volumes into the outer 
chamber. It was terrific, that hissing of re- 
leased draught. The pressure was tre- 
mendous. lor it was t his air that was used to 
force back the weight of the invading sea. 

It was direetod towards the roof, scouring 
the stalactites aud the ceiling iu an Over- 
whelming hurricane, and sweeping downward 
through the passages aud into the cavern 
where the fighting continued. Nothing could 
aland before that, cataract or unseeu force. 

And then Stanmore cut off the flow for a 
second before letting it go free again and 
a.gain and again. At last he let it nave full 
vent, without interruption. The atmosphere 
grew hot and heavy and tho hissing ceased. 

" Let's see how it works out there." said 
Stanmore, making a signal to his companions. 
" Tuke short breaths and walk without ex- 
ertion as much as possible." 

The pressure was beginning to tell on them 
by the lime they reached the passage to the 
outer chamber, but they crawled through and 
lay flat on the ground, gasping hut expectant. 

In the great chamber they saw the opposing 
forces. Sea Flight had obeyed the in- 
structions given him. His men lmd with- 
drawn from the centre ot the cave, hut the. 
small black fish-men were forming into the 
formation for a charge : and behind them, 
still on his knees, was Devilman urging them 

Up went the tridents waving in triumph. 
The lush of nil' seemed to have abated, hut 
the weight of the atmosphere was getting 
greater aud greater; and then, just as the 
tridents were raised for the rush a flash of 
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It was split from top to bottom, Slid' the 
sea was trickling through. 

Sea Flight srmled agoiu, seeing theii' sur- 

" That will bo repaired cosily enough, 
friends. The refrigerating apparatus will bo 



DEEP 



put into operation and the cracks frozen up. 
but we shall lot the ocean clean the battlefield 
fiist. The sharks that Devilnian fought will 
come, ainl the creatures of the depths will 
follow. We will close the cavern and retire 
to an upper cave for rest.” 

Abel Cornwall yawned and stretched him- 
self. 

" I could sleep for weeks,” he said. ” so 
I vote for a bed somewhere before we start 
the trail for South America. . . Though u 
tramp of a hundred miles is nothing to what 
we've been through already." 



* CAPTURED BY FISH-MEN 



B ULWKR KELLS stretched his arms 
above his head and yawned. 

He was just emerging from one of the 
deepest sleeps he had ever enjoyed, and be 
had imagined himself safe on Ixmid the ship 
that had bnme him on the expedition of dis- 
covery to the South Atlantic. 

A glance round showed him that he was in 
a rock cavern and that be was lying on a 
bed of whale skiu with an air cushion for his 
| • - Beside him, just awaking also, was 

hi-. Iellow-».ic, iti.l. Mark Stanmuie. .nnl oil 
'in ..iber sole of Sumnore lay Abel Com- 

And 1 heu tlie queerness of 
came hack to Kell- He re 



He recognised the cave in which they lay 

r- our to whrih I’tince S<*a Flight, the 
; : udly lisl. i.i. -.1. liad brought them after 
the l.attlo with the forces of the monster. 
Devilmau. They had eaten strange fond, 
they l.n .1 obtained complete rest, and now the 
promise that had been made to them was 
about to be fulfilled. They were to lie shown 
a passage under the sea by which they might 
travel to earth again. 

tin a rude table, taken from a wrecked 
ship no doubt, lay the dishes from winch they 
had eaten, ltesirie the dishes lav a map 
which Sea Flight had supplied— a diagram of 
the submerged mountain range, and the 
passage they were to travel. 

Kelts rose amt vawued again. He never 
felt fitter iii his life. The food he had heen 
given had been followed by a massage by one 
nf the fish-men. and there was not a sign of 
tlic stillness in his limbs which he had antici- 
pated after their recent adventures. 

He brut over the diagram which Intd been 
drawn roughly with the. stump of a piece of 
charcoal tin the white skin of a shark's 
throat. The direction of the passage was 
marked with considerable accuracy, even In 
the four cardinal points of tlie compass; but- 
of what use were these four cardinal points 
to men six miles below the se.i ? 

Beside the diagram he noticed that a small 
j- - ket -compass hud been laid on the table. 
He took it up and looked at it. then laid it 
down again. The needle was bcliaving 
strangely. It would not remain steady, but 
;ii moving violently all round the compass. 
" Are you satisfied with the route, 

Staimiore had risen also, and Abel Cora- 

' 'll. the route | ” replied Kells. "That 
-esms plain enough. According to what 
S.i Flight said, we must tTavel fairly deep 
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droughts cannot keep back tlie flood of the 
sea, and we shall have to wade through that 
purtion in our diving dresses. After Hint if 
is a constnnl rise. I wonder where wc shall 
emerge * ' ' 

“ Probably in some part of America tia 

m;in bus ever trod before, Kells. Indeed. I 
should not be surprised if we came out on 
the bed of one of the wide rivers of the in - 
terioi. Sea Flight told us that we were to 
get final directions from him when we aaoke. 
Here comes his messenger, if I am not mis- 

The wlmleskiu curtain of the cave had been 
raised and 3 fish-man had entered. lie had 
slipped la quietly that they did not hear 
tlie soft pad-pad of his suction feet. Now 
he bowed elaborately. 

' I have been sent for you, Earthmert," 
he raid in .1 highly nervous tout*. " Arc von 
ready to follow mo* ” 

■' pea Flight told us that he would return 
to ns, said Rtnnmore. “ Wc were to re- 



bind them, either, hut. t 
creatures kept a grip on each 1 

captives sml, making n si 



" Everything will lie provided, Eaithmen. 
I advise you to hurry.” 

In a few minutes they had buckled on (lioir 
arms. They passed out of the rave behind 
their guide; and just us they emerged they 
were trapped. 

ft came so swiftly llml they had no lime 
to defend themselves. Small black fish-men, 
the little demons of I he underworld they hud 
previously met ami conquered, surrounded 
them and Imre them to the ground. Sucker 
hands were laid on theii months, stifling 
their cries: but us Staimiore fell lie brought 
down the fish-man who had trapped him. 
His arm circled the creature's neck. H is 
fingers fought for and Sound the. thin back- 
bone where it joined the queer bead. Ho 
gave a twist to the head and the fish- man 
lay dead beside him. 

But any further resistance was useless. 
Their guns were stripped from their 
shoulders und thrown aside, though they did 
relieve them of their revolvers. They 

' ' ' 1 1 1 of tho 

of tho 

. . . . . t for them to rise, 

hurried them off down the steep slope that 
was lit by lamps at intervals; 

As they went, the men saw hero ami there 
the lifeless bodies of the Inllcr fwh-meu who 
were the sentries set by Sea 'Flight. They 
had heen overcome and strangled by tho 
blacks. 

Into a passage in the seemingly solid wall 
they were forced, a rock sliding open to re- 
ceive them and dropping into place behind 
them. This passage was dim and uncertain, 
and wet with the recent flow of the sea. 

Tiie ground was slippery and covered with 
weed that "as a', least a foot deep; small 
creatures like crab* scuttled ont of their way, 
and snake-like lizards several inches long 
dinted up the walls and dived into holes in 
the rock. The atmosphere became warm, 
much to the men’s surprise; anil in what 



Earthmen and fisli- 
men were caught In 
the grip of the 
strange stream that 
flowed upwards In- 
stead of down, and 
were swept out of 
the world of mystery 
and illusion. 



403 



Mysterious Illusions of the Depths 



seemed lo be a considerable distance there 
was the glow of a fire. 

The passage widened as they advanced 
until it became a roadway, irregular and 
boulder-strewn ; and the roof ascended in 
sharp slopes until there seeuicd to be no roof 

At intervals the black fish-men were 
joined by others until they became s crowd 
of pel haps a hundred, in the midst of which 
the captives marched. 

Stanmore became conscious that his arm 5 
were no longer being held by t.lie hands of 
these fierce blacks. The colon qes of their 
grasp, however, was still felt on his wrists, 
lie saw that Kells, who walked beside him, 
and Cornwall, who was n step in front, were 
also released. lie halted suddenly to find 
the reaction of the blacks. It came at once. 

One of them stopped up and placed his 
sneker hand on the nape of Staumoro's neck, 
puckering the skin. 

" Is ii better to go alive t- Devibnnn than 
to go without yonr senses? " he asked in his 
piping lone. 

" Oh. so it is Devilmao yon are raking us 
to? " 

" None else.” 

" And that taller fish-man who entered our 
raw — was he ynnr prisoner, or just a eom- 

” He was one of ns. in the pay of Devii- 
man, who knows how to reward as well as 
how to punish.” 

•' What reward ran Deviliiiau give? '' 

” Life ! " 

The .sucker hand pinched Si an more's neek 
shin |d). He asked no more (|uestions, and 
shaking off the clammy fingers, continued 
tlie march. 

Kells and Cornwall had no! taken part in 
the i. on venation, but their hands were on 
their pockets where they held their revolvers, 
waiting for a word from their leader to use 

Hut Stanmore did not give that word, 
either- by example or sign. His scientific 
knowledge was greater loan that of either 
■ : hi 5 companions. Already lie had perceived 
n new sensation that seemed to deny every- 
thing he had held as fact. He was looking 
ahead and he could hardly believe his eyes. 

The road on which they stood seemed to 
vanish as a road. The rocks around them 
seemed to vanish as rocks. There was a 
movement as if they faced a melting of all 
nd formations Wat 

ocean lie saw ahead, that wall of geutle but 
profound density that stirred and melted 
before him? 

Even as lie gazed at the confused blending 
of things ahead, a strange thing happened. 
Mechanically captors and captives had taken 
a step forward. Or was it a step? Their 
weight seemed to increase suddenly, so that 
their bodies were a burden and a labour. 
They staggered ahead, fish-men almost 
crawling, Earthmen bending their shoulders 
as if their heads were heavy with an in- 
visible weight. 

" Kells,” cried Stanmore, what do you 
make of it ? ’* 

But Kells did not answer -.1 once. He. 
too. had seen the blending of things in ft out. 
the curious mixture of what seemed to i* 
sea and laud. Were they stepping towards a 
lluid world, a place where there was no 
solidity, and all was iu motion? 

Down a steep slope thev almost fell, the 
black fi'h-men sliding on tlieir haunches, the 
Earthmen slipping and tripping. Down 
they went still deeper, while the air became 
warmer and warmer until it might have been 
tin; air of n tropical forest. And then the 
y- eight was lifted from them as suddenly as 

They took a score of steps on normal 
g id, lifting their heads high once more. 
'I In- vision of the melting, confused world 
bad p ■.-.sell. _ Was it caused by faintness in 
that submarine area? They had never felt 

B again something happened. Their 



next steps were not steps at all, but leaps 
they could not control — they raised their feet 
to take steps and found they were moving in 
space, coming down to earth a dozen yard? 
or so ahead of their tot position. 

” What's the matter with things? ” 
grumbled Abel Cornwall. ** The world isn't 
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N OW they had entered a region in which 
they kept leaping forward. 

Were they in a cave? They did not know. 
There vvus no roof above their heads. There 
was light, a strange light that came from no- 
where and spread its strange, ruddy radiance 
about them; and beyond, still glimmering in 
I lie distance, was that fire they did not- seem 
to approach. 

Everything seemed freukish and unreal. 
Plants of weird shapes grew here and there. 
No more uuiiuals could he seen, no crabs, no 
lizards, no life of any description except the 
unnatural growths of green, slimy, rootless 
vegetation that hung m space i ■ titer than 
grew. 

There was no repetition of any growth. 
Not a single bit of thra onbi-nid-of growth 
was duplicated anywhere. Every formation 
was individual and without relation to forma- 
tions beside it. The black fish men were 1111 
distnrlicd at this scene, treating it as if they 
were used to it ; but the leaps tin y had made 
were more exhausting on them than on their 
captives. They funned a incle round the 
three men mid remained standing, breathing 
licnviiy. 

” I can't make anything of it. Staumore,'' 
said Kells at lust, as ho gazed around at the 
floating mystery that changed lieforo their 
gaze. '• That is. unless — but it is too im- 
possible to contemplate.'' 

" No it isn't. Kells.” ausweied Stanmore. 

' No. it isn’t. I can guess what yon are 
thinking. X am sure it U the right thing. 
Arc- wo standing Imre or are we Boating?” 
Cornwall puffed out liij < host and raised 
his arms above his head. To his surprise he 
felt as ii he could float. But before he moved 
another liiub the hands of the fish-men fell 
on him firmly. 

'• That settles it.” cried Kells. “ We are 
entering a belt of tie ear'll Mow the sea 
where gravitation is snspciui-.-d for some 

"And tliat reason." said Stanmore. * is 
that we have penetrated the Huid state of 
atoms and electrons. Einstein was right 
after all. It is the very foundations of the 
world we are approaching — that state of 
formation when solids are nut solids and 
fluids nre not fluids. They are both of me 
same kind— both moving in the beginning of 
tilings. This is the state of the world at its 
beginning — without form and void ! " 

As he spoke hi* comrades looked at him, 
knowing that he liad said what was in their 
minds. They were approaching the centre of 
the world perhaps — a mobile centre, a moving 
pit, wheel that was not yet formed as the 
outer crust had been formed. 

Here, where they stood, was a lawless 
world, if it was a world at all. Here they 
were seeing the terrible truth that scientific 
discovery had only lately dared to pm for- 
ward n* a venture— that atoms and ele-. Irons 
d: . not move by any known law, but were 
haphazard and irregular. 

1'he scientists forgot that they were 
prisoners. They forgot that they were sur- 
rounded by queer tran-mm, the like of whom 
no man had ever seen before. They forgot 
that they were deep in the bowels of the 
earth, fur below the bed of the six-milcs- 
deep Atlantic Ocean. Their interest was 
focused on the creation that was inking 
place about them. For that was what was 
happening. 

Creation as in the beginning ! The world 
without form and void! There, iu front of 
them, they saw what no human living might- 
hope to sec and live. They themselves were 
the development of millions ol years, the 



most advanced intelligences of Man ; and 
they were faced with the formless founda- 
tion* of the earth that had been so from 
everlasting lime. 

They were facing nothing that was solid. 
All was a mirage. "Even as they looked they 
saw that the plant forms had changed shape 
and weie being converted into something 
else. '1’he rocks that bad loomed about them 
were changing shape, too. The ocean was 
there and yet it was not there. 

In front of them a vast rent began to 
show in the ground. It. widened and widened 
until it lii'eame a gulf that l i: r--nl 1-111'd to cut 
the ground from" their feet ; and then it 
changed mid flowed in another direction, 
so that they did nut know if they had ground 
under their feet or not. 

They were floating, yet standing at the 
sntnc time. Gravitation hail suspended 
operation of its earth law down there. They 
were solids themselves, so were tlieir captors, 
but nothing else was solid, and weight had 
no meaning. 

Cornwall, the least learned, was the most 
unmoved of them all. except the fish-men, 
v. So remained impassive in face of tliat 
monstrous wonder, that nnb-.Ii, val.lv chans 
that surrounded them But Cornwall's mind, 
if it did not soar to the higher fart*, was 
able to per- .-ivo f things "f which he was 
acquainted, 

" The Devilmsn ' ' lie breathed, and drew 
bis automatic revolver. 

Stanmore and Kells turned to him, then 
their eyes looked in the direction in which 
Cornwall stared 

They saw the figure of Devilman come into 
sight beyond a forming clump of vegetation. 
Instinctively, they all three bad tlieir re- 

" Will our bullets carry iu this state of 
nothing? " Kells said slowly. 

Without waiting for an answer the three 
fired at the figure of the monster. The 
pressure of the trig errs was followed by not 
three reports, but double three, aud then 

Devilman's form remained in the same posi- 
tion. He did not seem to lie aware that be 

was hern" fired at. What was the meaning 
of all (Ids topsy-turvy muddle? IIu-.l tlieir 
positions become illusory, and was distance 
without existence, too? ” 

At that moment the black fi'h-men moved, 
still for. log their prisoners to move with 
them. Wait seemed to lie n river of ocean 
had spread out in front of them. The figure 
of Drviliiun bad vanished in the dissolving 
mass of things. Bur this sea current 
astonished Stanmore and Kells by the fact 
that it was flowing upward, not downward. 

Thu foremost fish-men raised tlieir feel 
to step towards its brink, mid a moment Inter 
they were soaring upward. The ground 
seemed to tilt on every side, and the three 
men fell with the blacks into an overturning 
world, and found themselves shooting across 
a rim that carried them as if they were on a 
moving slide. 

Boulders came in their way which at the 
merest push glide, I off upward into space 01 
floated aside. A choking sensation caught at 
their throats, but they could not stop the 
gliding movement on which they had started. 
For some time this movement continued, and 
then at last they fell they were in a condition 
of gravitation again. The earth began to 
fonr. they teased to move on the soundless 
stream, their feet could again hold to earth 
and keep them erect. 

They were in a cavern again, or rather n 
tunnel of immense length, to which there 
seemed In be no end. lint this one differed 
from any other they had seen in the sub- 

Broken terraces reared high above them. 
There was no vegetation, but there were 
crawling things, things that were neither fish 
uur animal. Most of them were small, and 
the fi ill -moil trod on them or kicked them 
aside wit limit hesitation. .Some were lizard - 
shaped, sonic were crab-shaped, some were 
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of the joUy-fisll kind, soft anil spongy. 
They offered no resistance to the fish-men. 

Lying or moving with lazy indifference, 
these strange shapes of the beginnings of 
■ real ion could hardly he colled alive. How 
they lived or on what they fed the scientists 
had no lime to guess or see. They passed 
(he stratum that bore them and entered 
another that was more amazing still. 

Here were larger shapes, hut formless as 
wo know form. Some were like jelly-fish 
reared on stilts, some were like birds that had 
no beaks and no wings, some were perched 
uu one spindly log that vms as frail as the 
twig of a tree. Their heights ranged from n 
few inches from the ground to several feet 
high. Not one of them seemed to have eyes, 
or mouth, or head developed to any extent. 
TJid they feci the blows that Lhe fish-men 
struck at them as they marched through and 
over them ? There was no knowing. 

Again that stage passed, and know they 
■were uu firm, even ground. The gravity 
pull could he felt almost ar, if on earth. The 
tightness of breathing had vanished. The 
air was still warm, hut no longer hot. Puffs 
of tepid atmosphere fanned their cheeks. 
The ruddy light- that hud been lost dining 
that long march became visible again. There 
was a rumbling that- spoke of volcanic 

The twilight became clearer, tinged with 
n red glow. The fire of the underworld 
broke out hero and there. The tunnel c-nded 
suddenly, and there 'hey stood on the verge 
of an even more frightful scene than any they 
had vet observed. 

They weir ou the fringe of a slope that 
-cuk gradually towards the Imsin of a 
h y almost circular in shape. The earth 
'_?• red and brawn mixed. Caves broke the 
■.i.U- of voi-k that towered in n magnificent 
vault above, fumes rose from the valley and 
j- i in billows through some of these caves, 
v. i; ile others were clear and distinct. 

tb- leader of the fish-men called a halt, 
seat out a shrill ciy. 



e hub yejos imps that had 
1 up from the base of the machinery 

room. They come running quickly, uttering 
squeals of recognition ; and behind them came 
the monster figure of Devilman stalking 
s-.dtlv, his great head moving from side to 
side, his face split with a grin that was 
ghastly to behold. 

You have done well," he said to the 
fish-man leaJer. " I saw you on the tide 
• f moving rock when these Earthvnen aimed 
their guns at me. 1 have newly arrived." 

He gave a signal and stepped, stooping, 
to go inside a cave. The fish-men stepped 
1-1 ck ns he passed through then- ranks, which 
■ losed around the prisoners and forced them 
to follow the Devilman. 

The latter had perched himself on a 
boulder at llie far end of the large cave. The 
prisoners were brought before him. The 
lish-rnen stepped hack and formed a guard 
by the door. For a moment silence f ell on 
the company. 

A gentle trickle of water sounded through 
the cave. The Enrthmon noticed then that 
behind the boulder on which Devilman 
lounged a spring of muddy water dripped 
down the wall and fell into n large pool. A 
•'bell of some dead creature lay beside the 
pool, which was hut- a foot deep and per- 
haps three in diameter. Its outlet could lie 
seen— a small hole in the centre under the 

A fish-man entered from the doorway with 
a tc-r .. in his hands. It wns not wood, this 
tore:,. iC'T any material known to man, but 
a rod several feet high of a suhst&iue like 
•iisg.if •l-un, a silver rod that Uarcti win: a 

The lurch was plaii'.t-J in a small cavity 
hl.-l ■' i I ilevr I'd 
iris .v.e was atiol Vr i:iat shi-'ie yel.r.w as 
pr.tord brass. The stone o:i which lJcvjl- 
r-.--' * -, ! was of this yellow colour, too. 

DevUman r.. s. .i - ■ c : 

retreated to lhe entramc, where they wcie 

SCOOPS— May 3. 1931 



.joined by others arriving in droves. They 
crowded the mouth of the cave, jabbering and 
murmuring. Devil man’s face became sullen 

" You lmve killed my fish-men and they 
demand their due. iUy spies brought you 
from Sen Flight's protection. Yon are in 
the depths of a mountain range far below 
the city. Two of you must die.” 

jf the"*cav^rn "of gold 



T HERE was no answer from the men who 
faced him. Surmxiore's eyes roamed up- 
ward and around the cave. A ow he uttered 
an exclamation of horror. 

On what appeared lo be shelves, nr lodges 
of yellow rock, high above the houlder on 
which Devilman sprawled, were fish-men, but 
they were the taller fish-men stuth as Sea- 
Flight commanded. 

Motionless and still they stood and sat in 
strange attitudes that amazed the three men. 
Some were in the calm state of sleep, some 
were twisted in most grotesque, fantastic 
actions. Fear was depicted on some faces, 
defiance and hate in others, and their limbs 
were fixed in all sorts of contortions; some 
seemed to bo running, some leaping, some 
standing at the salute. But all were dead 
and fixed its statues. 

While the three men were gazing in won- 
der at these figures, the small beetle-like 
yellow imps had been gathering around the 
doorway of the cave. They swanned over 
each other, yapping and jabbering until 
Devilman raised his hand. 

■' Your electric guns! Throw them at my 
feet 1 " he thundered. 

dtanuicire drew bus revolver and pitched it 
forward, his companions following his ex- 

11 I expected resistance,” said Devilman, 
us if he were disappointed .that t|ic guns bad 

if you had resisted. They would have hud 

your blood.” 

A shiver passed ihrough the three men 
at the words. Devilman stooped 3nd lifted 
the shell that lay beside the pool. 

11 You must be thirsty after your long 
journey. 1 will offer you a drink." 

lie presented the shell filled with water to 
Cornwall, who took it. anil was about to drain 
it when Stanmore sent it spinning front the 
seaman's hand. 

” We do not drink,” he answered Devilman 
sharply. " And even it" we were ever so 
thirsty we would not drink that'" 

Devilman rocked with laughter, holding his 

Ah, you arc the wisest of the three, as 
I know. ‘ Why wiil you not drink the water 
I offer ? " 

” T would lie a poor scientist if 1 did not 
see that what you offer is impregnated 
heavily with sLlex,” was the answer. 

.And then, as Kells and Cornwall were j 
struck by his tone, he explained hurriedly 

" This monster /nay not- know our name for 
it, but he knows its effect. Look at these 1 
statues of Sea Flight’s fish-men. They have 
been turned to stone because they have, will- 
ingly or otherwise, drunk deeply of this | 

He pointed to the floor on which they j 
stood and then to the basin into which the , 
shell bad been dipped. 

■'Tbe gronud is silicated ; the Imsin was 
once the entire floor, but has filled up until 
it is now small. 1 do not know how much of 
this water is necessary to harden the human 
frame into a flinty statue, hut 1 know these 
fisb-meu have been so treated." 

Ho turned towards Devilman defiantly. 

” If I am not right, then prove 1 am wrong 
liy drinking this first." 

A queer light came into Devilman's eyes as 
Stanmore filled the shell and held it towards 



than Corn to my service. It is the alternjfr 
live given to prisoners." 

He leaned forward and wagged a sucker 
arm towards the scientist. 

"It is because you know so much that I 
wish you to live. I have no use for your 
ri-mpamons. They are not so clever as you. 
But you can teach me much — how to usa 
your gnns, how to make the flashes that de- 
stroyed my lish-mon. Is it power you want? 
Then Jive arid rule with me. I havo made 
a. bargain with my fish-nton. You are mine, 
your companions go to them. Think of what 
I offer. Power to rule with me 1 " 
Stanmore did not even answer. He merely 
shook his head and made a gesture ot scorn. 

Devilman leaned forward still more. Iris 
voico almost a whisper. 

“ fs it gold you want? Earth men leva 
gold. Y'ou can have mountains of it. Or is 
u these crystals Earthmen covet? My mea 
will gather loads for you. Look at this ! " 
lie beckoned the scientist lo approach, his 
fniecr tapping the smooth yellow boulder on 
which he sat. Stanmore stepped forward, 
Kells and Cornwall at his heels. The im- 
mense block was solid, virgin gold, dull be- 
cause of the threads oi earth that impreg- 
nated it; but gold, solid gold. In that mass 
alone Was moro than all tbe upper world 
had ever produced ! 

Devilman waved his hand towards the cava 
behind. The men looked ; and gasped. Cold ! 

At a sign from Devilman another torch was 
brought and planted ou the floor of this 
inner cave. Its glare showed the roof, walls, 
even the floor to be of gold ! The domed 
roof was gold, the stalactites and stalagmites 
were gold. The yellow slones on the floor 
gold, chunks" and blocks ready for the 
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And something else caught the glai'e of that 
Vivid torch and flashed back a thousand 
gleams of blending colours. Heaps ot 
* cystitis lav beside the gold ill a corner. 
K l mi more lifted one of these crystals, a piece 
m hig as his list. It was a diamond ! 

He examined it closely, hardly willing to 
believe his eyes. But it. was line. There 
before (heir eyes were heaps of the precious 
stones, any one of which was worth wealth 
uutold in tho upper world. The Koh-i-noor 
was a trinket, compared to the purity of the 
smallest of these. 

.Wealth ! No man could compute the 
earthly value of cveu one heap of them. 
Monte Criato was a pauper in comparison 
with the wealth lying in Stnnmore's palm. 

The cave was an inexhaustible gold mine : 
thp gems were Aluddin's dream come true. 

Slanmoro turned to his companions, heed- 
less of the presence of Devilman, who 
watched his face eagerly. 

“ We are in the world's gem factory." he 
said simply, " The enormous heal below the 
volcano turns the carbon of the rocks into 
diamonds, and this cave is the hardened 
gold that has run in liquid .slate to a common 

"Well?" whispered Devilman. tempt- 
ingly. " Well? Wliat do you say, Earth- 
man? You cannot save your companions in 
any case. My fish-men demand them. But 
all this is yours if you accept niy offer. Is 

The whisper was the very spirit of tempta- 
tion, the acme of cunning. Devihnnn's face 
looked bestial in that moment. The. healed 
scar whore Cornwall’s bullet had caught him 
in the forehead in their previous encounter 
grew livid. lie was the very devil then, 
without a trace of man about him. 

Stanmore glanced towards the other c-ave 
where the black fish-men crowded at the 
entrance. He seemed to be weighing the pro- 
position in his mind. His glance rested on 
Kells, then on Cornwall, lingered on their 
faces as if he was balancing their friendship 
against this temptation. 

“ Kells," he said deliberately. “ and you, 
Cornwall, know that diamonds are the 
hardest of stones. They can cut glass, their 
edges cun inflict wounds " 

He walked across the golden cave as if to 
examine a wall. Devilman stepped softly 
behind him, watching him eagerly, trying to 
read the answer. 

“ Well ' " he cried shrilly. 

Stanmore wheeled and dashed towards the 
torch, tearing it from its socket. 

" Here is my answer ! ” he cried. 
“ Kells ! Cornwall ! The other torch ! 
The diamonds ! Hurl them at the blacks ! 

His action took Devilman off his guard. 
The flaming torch flashed in the monster’s 
face, struck him between tho eyes, forced 
him back against the gold wall, screaming in 
pain, his paws clutching at his eyes which 
were blinded with the white flame. 

And while Stautnore stabbed and stabbed 
with that terrible weapon, that scorched the 
leathery hide of Devilman and burned his 
face and sucker bunds so that he dashed 
blindly about the glittering cave vainly try- 
ing to escape, Kells and Cornwall had started 
their attack also. 

They began to throw the rough diamonds 
with terrible effect. The hard gems could 
not miss the target, for the blacks were 
crowded by the entrance. They stumbled 
backward over each other as more stones 
followed. 

And then Kells leaped inlo flic first cave, 
lore the big torch up and ran towards the 
door, waving it and thrusting it at (hose 
blacks who made au effort to stop his pro- 
gress. 

The screams of Devilman rang tluough the 
inner cave, and Stanniore’s voice rose again 
ami again in echo. Cunning had been 
matched with cunning, and the Eartlimeu 
had turned the tables by tlicir quicker 
brains and swifter actions. 

"Stanmore! Stanmore'." roared Kells, 
" The way is clear ! ” 
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“ Coming, Kells ! " 

Devilman could no longer see his foe. The 
flame hud seared his face and hands and he 
crouched in a corner screaming in agony and 
spitting filly like u boast. 

Out from the golden cave leaped Slaumore, 
waving his torch ; hut the way had been 
cleared only for a second. The cries of the 
blacks had brought others from the valley 
below, and with them came scores of the 
yellow imps. They carried tridents, which 
they began to hurl. 

" Cornwall ! Where are you? " cried 
Stanmore. for Cornwall had ’ disappeared : 
hut now he came, carrying the guns which 
had been thrown down a 1 Devilman s feet. 
His pockets bulged with diamonds, which he 
still threw at the nearest of the enemy. 

Ho stopped throwing and raised his gun. 
firing rapidly at the omcoming horde. Kells 
and Stanmore took their weapons in then- 
right hands, but still carried their torches. 

Back to the tunnel!" cried Stanmore, 
mid they turned and ran along the path they 
had been brought ns prisoners. 

The yellow imps were taster on tlicir feet 
than tho black fish-men. They came on all 
fours, ghoulish creatures that squealed as 
they pursued ; hut the Earthmen were faster 
still, covering three yards to the imps' two. 

Spears were still boiug hurled mid the 
pursuit continued, hut the three men stayed 
their flight at the entrance to 1 lip tunnel to 
turn and let loose a final volley that swept 
the foremost, of their pursuers hack ; and 
then they plunged headlong into the 
twilight. 



Jf SEA FLIGHT INTERVENES 



S TANMORE threw his torch away and 
trampled its flame dead so that the light 
might not indicate their movements. They 
pressed forward into the dimness, but far 
behind them they heard the diminishing 
squeals of their pursuers, and soon they were 
conscious of the same tightness in their 
throats as they had experienced on their 
way into tile depths. 

Up from the ground there arose llie same 
shapes of formless life they had seen a few 
hours before, the same living-dead liiiugs. 
The men brushed them from tlicir path, hut 
they grew more numerous than lie fore. They 
arose ont of the darkness and impeded their 
feet, clinging to their legs with the tenacity 
of ferns and sucker plants. 

Not n sound came to their ears in that 
vast space. They could no longer tell whether 
they were in a tunnel or standing on a plain. 
Cornwall produced a small flush-lamp which 
they turned here and there about them, then 
upward. 

They cojild not, see any roof, they could not 
see any walls, only a stretch of twilight 
deepening into blackness, and on every side 
the weird forms swaying anti moving" 

" Listen ! ” whispered Kells. 

They strained their ears, but no sound 
came to them. 

"J thought I heard a rustle somewhere,'' 
lie said in a low tone. 

They listened again. Not a sound. They 
might have been on the bed of the sea. 

I had a good look at that diagram Sea 
Flight gave us," went on Kells. “ I have 
had it in my mind ever since vre were cap- 
tured. The way to the passage was in this 
direction, 1 believe." 

" Even if it was,” replied Stanmore, “ we 
couldn't hope to escape that way. We had 
to wade through a submarine channel. Ren 
Flight promised us our diving dresses.” 

He dropped the flashlamp as lie spoke. 
Something had moved not far from them. 
There was no doubt about it. 

A shadow flitted past them. Kells cried 
out as an arm circled his body. lie saw in 
front of his face a headless thing with ropy 
tentacles and a puckered, gaping mouth, a 
month that tried to fasten on his face. 

At the same moment Stanmore cried out ; 
then Cornwall, too. 

The yellow - imps ! " 



Revolvers were of no use just then. The 
imps had crept up on their trail, perhaps 
being able to see in the twilight in which 
human eves could not distinguish things. 
Around the throe men were a horde of these 
Frightful yolluw blood-suckers, and the attack 
liuil begun. 

From far down the easiness of space came 
the shrill piping of the black fish-men ; and 
at the sound the imps uttered their squeals 
apparently as .signals. 

Back to back the three, men strove to fight 
off the creatures. They tore them from their 
bodies and kicked them with their feel; but 
the imps had developed a form of attack that 
tlie men had never seen before. 

Instead of crawling rm the ground these 
imps were taking flying leaps, launching 
themselves like bats through the air. They 
came from under the formless vegetation, 
squatted on all fours, then rose as toads rise, 
spreading out their tentacles and snapping 
as they landed. 

" We’re lost!" gasped Cornwall. "We 
can’t keep this tip much longer, sir." 

A shrill cry had come from the distance 
opposite Kells. This was not the cry of the 
blacks, which the men were now able to dis- 
tinguish; it was the mar] elemental howl of 
the bigger fish-men. anil as this cry flowed 
tluough space a wind arose and blew past 
the struggling crowd. 

Suddenly the pressure of the yellow imps 
relaxed. Those that hud been clinging to 
the three men dropped. Tho piping they 
had kept up ceased; hut in its place there 

The whole area of the combat was filled 
with shuffling feel. An army of iish-men 
swept out of the gloom, and a voice the three 
men knew well arose above the din. 

" Earth men ! It Is 1 — Sea Flight! Stay 
where you are, my friends 1 " 

He swuug round and issued his battle yell, 
and was lost in the darkness. From every 
side came the cries of his fish-men as they 
swept forward chasing the yellow imps be- 
fore them. 

The noise of the battle swept onward 
while the three listened in surprise and re- 
lief to the voice of Sea Flight directing opera- 

Arid then, ns rapidly as the fight had be- 
gun. it censed. Up the path came the fish- 
men chanting their victory, Sea Flight at 
their head. 

^ " You came just in time, Sen Flight,” said 
Stanmore. as he held out his hand. “ These 
beetles had got the better of us." 

" Not one of them is left alive." said the 
Prince. “ We have slain them all, and the 
blacks too. They were the scouts that 
Devilman sent to scour this plateau of dark- 
ness, to find you and bring you hack. I 
organised a search for you ns soon as I was 
aware that yon had been trapped. Devilman 
is still alive and has his troops of tho utter 
depths, hut we shall drive him out of the 
volcano which is his last stronghold. Could 
I do less than come to find you after all you 
have done for me? " 

" Prince." said Kells, " just where are 
we now? I studied the diagram you left 
hut we must have gone off the track — thore 
was a belt of space where gravitation does 



"That, my friends, is the belt you will 
traverse to gain the passage T promised. It 
carries you a mile deeper than where we 
stand, and when you reach the river below 
you begin to ascend the passage. If there 
is anything; you wish to tuke with you, please 
tell me. You lmve lost your ship and your 
diving gondola " 

“ But we’ve got something that will liny 
fleets of ships if we wanl them,” inter- 
rupted Cornwall. “ I brought a handful of 
these with me to compensate us, and I think 
we're as rich as millionaires.” 

He delved his hand in his pocket and held 
out to their view a fistful of the magnificent 
diamonds from Devilnlan's treasure cave. 

More thrills and strange wonders In next week's 
long story of the Devilman of the Deep 
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Modern 



Ideas that are making a 
new World 

DIESEL PLOUGH TO HELP FARMER 

T HE Gyrotiller, the Diesel Rotary 
Plough invented by N. C. Storey for 
use o:» sugar cane plantations in the West 
Indies, has now been Introduced into Eng- 
land. 

This invention is the first, advance in 
methods of cultivation since the steam plough, 
over 80 years ago. Il lias two oppnsitplv- 
rotaling |iinvoi'-driven rings of tillers or 
cutters which thoroughly scrape and mumble 




SCIENCE FINDS A CURE 

B Y devising a means of curing people 
who are cross-eyed Science has added 
another “possible,” where previously a 
regrettable “impossible" awaited 
sufferers. 

An American Professor has developed a 



Marvels 

Discoveries that are 
Foretelling the Future 

THE ONE-WHEEL SHUNTER 

A SMALL internal-combustion shunter, 
developed in Germany for handling 
trucks and vans, runs on a single rubber- 
tyred wheel. 

One man ran /control it. attending to tho 
controls us ho walks alongside the metals 
with the shunter. To move the little engine 
to another set of tracks is simple, for tiiero 
is a second smaller wheel in front of live 
flanged one, which, allows it to he rolled 
across Hut ground and sleepers. 

Though it lias a hig task to perform, tho 
shunter is powered by only' a 6 h.p. engine. 
**** <15.000,000 gallon. 



ortkiis la ft 

THE MOBILE FIGHTERS 

A RMOURED motor-cycle combinations 
are the latest type of land weapon. 




Is of all U 
help Oui 
> know a little 
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Ay for 

Flood ligating and undcr-v 

i under- Thi^wfl) be"z56 S rlrei 

accommodation for 2,000 bathers, a first-aid 
sp' rarl p-st with ' i wa-ds-.v. i w th two jobs, 
h Isles. Whenever there and a special drying chamber in which tho 
observer sends Inm a post- clothes of visitors who have fallen i 



whirling disc of lenses is a second disc, which 
has eight, perforations set in a row across it 
at regular intervals. 

, Each of these eight perforations allows 
, «= Admit will he dried! light to pass on to a, separate Jens beneath, 

ds of all these observations are kept.. This last seems n necessary piece of equip- Where other cameras would take a single 
.1 Help our " I leiks of the Weather “ ment, for there, is accommodation for 10,000 picture, this new invention is aide to record 
about— the Weather ! spectators round tho bath ! eight 1 
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Earth, 



\w could 



reakfoat. 



have fired rockets composed of the. cl 
i mixtures in safely, merely hv sepui-it 
active constituents by a rol^tul-up “ s 
" of paper, so that nitrate of potass. 

charcoal of an ordinary gunpowder 



assume that every ol 
e alter hlmssll, and. 
ve criticised us lor h 
5" in SCOOPS, we 
ixist in tile Universe, 
d tinder the earth, ai 



there fare 



unexplored (tenths 
which even in our 
imagine. EDITOR. 



wildest dreams 



(depei ■liiii' on the percentage of liquid air in 
rotation to fuel stung os "expander "). ■ • 
Such a imsiiirn-.reu'ri give put tliotiPsr.de < * 
h irs.-power by tnrl.iic ooirles “tciing on rows 
of Do Laval type turbine wiib’els: no over- 
heating; no superchargers; no rylind’ors re- 
quir'd: or, above fixe stratosphere, acting as 
.1 r . -ket p.: .■ .it simple. 



welcome Comments on Morin h 
frank and rpuafiuctlvn criticism 
future science. F.ncloso a stamps) 
and ,.ee n oom de plume it you i 



address 






\KK Till: M\KT1\NS 



remark, 

(Munich 

gravity. 



185.1 50 






(Mr n Kei writes with cinvictivn His Ideas 
should inleresi the British Inter-Planetary 
Society, who are still searching for a fuel with 
sufficient power to obtain the minimum speed 
necessary tor space travel — 25,000 m.p.h. - 



Mra^jW 1 *-'! hypotheses arc 

" Not uutilftran actually roadies 
know cyatjJr wiiat he will lines 

de'^M.cosvii,'- 

; nil rft«t.<*. 



pace will 
' 

T'.-s W aynari" 



1 Air. Oicai >r 

judging 

ffhn'cn dor'., 
I rc.-ki t i i c 



Unfortunately, ro'kela, rut i lr* . httulily 
, na; • ne ; depi I 1 • ■ i ( renal 

Sion upon the pressure of the gases caused by 
the rapid' combustion against the surrounding 
atmosphere.— J. Hauls, II'. Ali.hriy, Sumy. 

(We publish lliis letter in order to eorrect 
the erroneous Idea so many people have In regard 
to rocket propulsion. The rocket works by re- 
action, and not by its exhaust gases pushing 
against the air. It is similar to the recoil of 
a gun, and definite experiments have proved that 
the reactive effect still takes place In a vacuum, 
EDITOR.) 



The Readers’ Platform 



Shall we Travel to 
the Planets? 



HERE’S IIOW IT CAN BE DONE 



T SHOULD like 

~ Inter-PInnotory travel, uml give" a mcntiij 
shake-up to the scientists who' have enunciated 
ponderous sentences in regard. to its difficulties. 
u I<> note that nobody seems .(.o 

are mainly due to the want of 
the part of learned professors 
i chemieils producing the gas 
■ ol pasting them on opposite 



question of jdancfc "Earth.” 



In previous 
issues we discussed 
the possibility of travel- 
ling through space to the 
planets, and invited readers' 
comments. Below we publish some 
l he most interesting letters received 

life may exist upon the planets of • our 
other) «'clnr systems, for life is a very, 
ire entity, and 1 think il is altogether 
g t " assume 1 lilt life can exist only under 
conditions. tia those obtaining upon tile 



are ignorant? 
dangerous (to us) as 
could hardly hope to 



.... another point which I have so 
failed to iiuenliuu. We will presume that, 
I exists ,an Mars, and this being so, boenugi 
o' is a very much older planet, science thjre . 
e be' -] mild r.;i I - of .years -'ulleail of us. 

y fians 1 1 n v<- yot siu'ceeileil in voyaging to 
c Earth? If they, wfflf lltcir advanced eeiei 
iccomplisli the i 



YOUR OPINION- 



ROCKETS IN SPACE 



THESE MONSTERS— 

T WAS illl.ercsl.ed in 
A row (lie possihi 



e accomplished, and much sooner 
"people seem lo imagine. Oncts 
is concentrating upon a particular 
usually progresses in great leaps, 
in spile of what Sir James Jeers 



mil' neighbouring plane 
have in mind is this. 

After millions of yen: 
lliis planet lias resulb-d 



■ j!iilireb| .accustomed 

and adapt ourselves 

■ "e spare of a few 



to Him ' Earth’s dim 
safely I" iincilhcr pla 

t’i the conditions tliel 

Minnies, or, would we be unable i 

Take, for instance, our iwo nearest neigh- 
bours. Mara and Venus. 

On Mars we must expect, to find a very numb 
colder irlhnnte, wliirh il is doubtful whether 
we could endure. The atmosphere, too, will 
lie much rarer, making breathing difficult, 
while the gravilulional pull would be entirely 
different. 

On . Venus,' it would be unbearably 1ml, ilio 
gravilulional pull would be different, for a!-' 

Earth, il is not nearly so solid. 

These arc conditions of which we are aware. 



THE EVOLUTION OF 
EXPLORATION 

T T lias occurred lo me lately Uni tlm ancients 
—hud j ii“ I shout the same amount of trouble 

They know of none of the dangers that lurked 
in the seas au.v more than wb know of wlint 
dangers lurk in I lie Universe, consequently they 
were afraid, the same as we shall bo when 
the first space ship is built. 

• But did they conquer the seas ? They did. 
Well, it is a .firm belief of mine that wo shall- 
conquer Inter-l’laiietnry travel. — A. lAmcnw, 

(A very sound thought, Mr. Lawrence. It la 
the evolution of Exploration, and those things 
which to-day appear as insurmountable difficul- 
ties may bo commonplace experiences In the 
world ol to-morrow EDITOR.) 
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